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State  Li brary 


JUDGE  GARMAN: 
EXPIRES  AT  75;  I 
LONG  A  LEADER 

OF  DEMOCRATS ! 

— 

Heart  Malady  Claims  Luzerne  I 
;  Common  Pleas  Jurist,  Thrice  I 
I  State  Chairman 

|  KNOWN  TO  HIS  FRIENDS 
!  AS  DISSENTING  JUDGE  I 


Picturesque  and  Brilliant  on 
I  Bench,  He  Had  Won  Re- 

publ'can  Frivol* 


JTjpO S  J.  M.  GAKMAJT 


A  -victim  of  heart  disease.* 
Judge  John  M.  Garman,  agedH 
75.  in  the  seventh  year  of  his  R 
second  term  as  Common  Pleas  r 


Judge  of  Luzerne  county,  died  ■ 
last  night  at ,6 :15  o’clock  at  his  ,1^ 


apartment1  in-  Wilkes-Barre.  . 
He  played  a  stellar  role  mm 
Democratic  state  and  county-j 
politics  for  several  decades,! 
notably  in  the  90’s  of  the  last! 
century  and  the:first  ten  years  ^ 
of  the  present. 

Thrice  Chairman. 

He  served  as  Democratic  state  | 
chairman  in  1896,  1897  and  1898,  n 
declining  re-election.  He  served  J 
one  term  as  district  attorney  off 
Luzerne  county  and  during  his 
iterm  was  elected  a  memtter  of  the 
Democratic  State  Executive  Com¬ 
mittee.  He  was  a  delegate  to  four 
Democratic  national  conventions 
»nd  was  persuaded  in  1896  to  ac¬ 
cept  the  Democratic  nomination  for 
congressman,  the  year  Luzerne 
county  sent  Morgan  B.  Williams  to 
Washington. 

Wlreti  Judge  Carman  was  first  elect-  * 
ed‘  Judge  In  1909  It  was  gMwrally '  be¬ 
lieved  that  Ills  opponent,  the  late  Judge 
Halsey,  could  not  he  defeated.  But 
Judge  Garman  captured  both  the  io 
'publican  and  Democratic  nominations 
and  In  1919  duplicated  the  feat- 

Ho  said  several  times  recently  that 
he  was  serving  his  last  term  and  that 
In  1929  he  would  retire. 

Dissenting  Judge 


j  dls-i 


_  He  was  known  to  many 
I  sentlng  Judge,  for  ho  had  attained  a 

■  new  rung  on  the  ladder  of  fame  by  his 
I  trenchant  dissenting  opinions.  But 

■  vigorous  of  body  and  alert  or  mind,  he 
was  the  same  steadfast  friend  or  deter¬ 
mined  opponent  up  until  Ills  last  days 

,  he  was  always  found  to  bo  ns  a 
_.„ader  In  tho  many  Interesting  enn- 

I  vent  Ion  battles  lp  which  ho  pnrtlcl- 
Ipatcd  as  a  Democratic  chieftain. 

■  -ie  was  one  of  the  rpost-  picturesque 
J  hHlllani  .characters  that  Luzerne 

Jc'ounty  polities  has  produced  and  the 
■last  In  this  county  of  his  generation 
|"of  political  leaders. 

II  Outstanding  Jurist 

Oho  of  the  outstanding  Jurists  of 

■  i  Pennsylvania.  Judge  (jnrmnn  rose  to 
T  his  position  on  iho^Luzcrnc^Counly 

|  bench  after  an  eventful  career.  He 
was  a  self-made  man  and  derived  hts 
learning  from  constant  study  and  by 
working  his  way  through  school. 

Born  In  Thompsontown.  Juanita 
I  County.  September  1,  1851,  In  a  log 
I  cabin  at  tho  foot  of  the  Tuscarora 
I  Mountain.  Judge  Garraan’s  earty  «du- 
I  cation  was  received  In  the  school- 
|  house  ot  that  township. 

At  the  age  of  16  he  taught  school  In 
1'uscnrora  and  late  In  Mlftllntown.  He 
I'  lrlculatcd  at  Bloomshurg  Normal 
chool  and  worked  his  way  through 
■lint  Institution,  graduating  the  follow-  . 


I'pon  graduation  In  1871,  Judge  Gar- 
man  became  an  Instructor  in  the  Juan- 
I'a  County  Normal  School  and  was 
icaih,  principal  of  the  Paterson,  Pa.,  i 
clu.ol  In  1S72.  The  next  two  years  j 
u  ig.-j  carman  was  a  school  teacher  at  I 
Honey  Grove,  Pa.,  and  In  1876  was 
hci.d  superintendent  of  Juanita 
Jounly  schools. 

Later  In  the  late  '70s  he  sorved  ao 
i.  .nelpnl  of  tho  Tunlthannook  High 
•'  •mol  ond  in  1880  wna  named  prln- 
■  i  of  tho  Northumberland  High 
d-  Two  years  later  he  roturnod 
"  T  uiiltlmnnocU  and  was  married  there 
•  -  I  «»  Nellie  Carver,  who  survives. 
..\"i~o  c.irmnn  cams  to  Nnntlcoke 
1  1  '  .i,  .mi, l  there  began  to  study  law. 

. i_ in : l tt U  to  tho  Luzerne  County  bar 
i'W  Jeers  Inter  ho  practiced  In 
.kco-Barre.  In  1001  he  took  up  his 
i  'hi'  nee  In  Wllltos-Barro  and  beenmo 
e  prominent  figure  In  tho  political  and 
Trnlc.nal  life  of  Luzerne  County, 
mooted  Judge  Twice. 

He  was  elected  to  tho  bench  in  1000 
and  re-elected  ton  years  later.  Judgo 
Carman  was  a  member  of  soveral 
•  .Masonic  bodies,  the  P.  o.  S.  of  A., 

Jr.  O.  U.  A.  if.,  tlm  Odd  Follows  and 
the  .Methodist  Cliureli. 

Surviving  him  besides  bin  wife  |3 
°ne  daughter,  Mrs.  Charles  W.  I.ammc, 

.  of  Parbrlz,  Persia,  and  a  slstor,  Mrs. 
Harry  Gable,  Harrisburg.  His  daugh¬ 
ter  Is  the  wife  of  a  inndloul  mission¬ 
ary  who  was  S'nt  to  Persia  by  the 
Wilkes-Barre  First  Presbyterian 
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The  Delaware  Literary  Society 


MINUTES  OF  THE  DELAWARE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 
OF  THOMPSONTOWN,  JUNIATA  COUNTY,  PENN¬ 
SYLVANIA,  SITTING  IN  COMMITTEE  OF  THE 
WHOLE,  ON  FRIDAY  EVENING,  JUNE  23,  1911. 


The  Society  being  met  in  Committee  of  the  Whole,  on  motion 
of  George  W.  Plett,  William  I.  Hibbs  was  chosen  president  of  the 
Committee. 

On  motion  of  Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb,  John  M.  Carman  was  chosen 
secretary  of  the  Committee. 

On  taking  the  chair,  Mr.  Hibbs  addressed  the  meeting  as 
follows : 

“Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society: 

“1  thank  you  for  this  expression  of  your  confidence.  I  esteem 
it  a  high  honor  to  be  asked  to  preside  at  this,  the  fiftieth  anniver¬ 
sary  of  this  institution  ;  1  call  it  an  institution,  for  I  think  it  has 
earned  the  right  to  be  so  described. 

“We  all  have  reason  to  be  proud  to-night  of  the  history  and 
achievements  of  this  organization.  Fifty  years  of  useful,  honor¬ 
able,  fruitful  effort  have  passed  since  the  first  few  earnest  men 
and  women  met  to  organize  this  society  for  mutual  improvement. 
The  full  measure  of  the  work  done  here  we  do  not  know  ;  but  we 
do  know  that  blessing  and  benefit  have  attended  the  years  that  are 
gone.  This  Society,  by  the  good  it  has  done,  has  proven  its  right 
to  be.  To  work  earnestly  and  conscientiously  in  any  department 
of  useful  service  means  success.  No  good  thing  is  ever  lost;  the 
workman  dies,  but  the  work  goes  on.  Most  of  the  founders  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society  are  dead,  but  the  Society  lives  ;  and 
many  are  the  men  and  women  who  can  bear  glad  testimony  to  the 
fact  that  they  are  stronger  and  better  because  they  were  or  are 
members  of  it. 

“We  have  met  to  renew  old  friendships,  compare  notes,  and 
to  receive  new  inspiration  and  suggestions  for  larger  and  better 
work  in  the  future.  We  anticipate  a  pleasant  and  profitable  meet¬ 
ing.  To  all  we  extend  a  most  hearty  welcome.  We  invite  you  to 
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our  sessions  and  trust  the  Society  may  continue  to  deserve  and 
receive  the  support  of  its  friends  and  forever  be  an  honor  to  this 
community.” 


FIRST  ORDER  OF  BUSINESS. 

It  was  agreed,  as  a  first  order  of  business,  that  the  minutes  of 
the  first  and  second  meetings  of  the  Society  should  be  read.  These 
minutes  were  accordingly  read  by  Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb,  and  are  as 
follows : 

MINUTES  OF  FIRST  MEETING. 

“Thompsontown,  Pa.,  April  26th,  1861. 

“Pursuant  to  previous  notice  the  citizens  of  Thompsontown 
met  in  the  Academy  for  the  purpose  of  organizing  a  Literary 
Society.  v 

“Mr.  John  B.  Porter,  County  Superintendent,  stated  the  ob¬ 
jects  and  benefits  of  a  Literary  Society  and  urged  the  necessity  of 
the  formation  of  one  in  Thompsontown. 

“The  following  Article  of  Association  was  then  drawn  up: 

“We,  the  undersigned,  do  associate  together  in  forming  a 
Society  called  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  for  the  mutual 
edification  and  the  advancement  of  Literary  and  Scientific  im¬ 
provement,  to  be  regulated  and  governed  by  a  Constitution  and 
By-Laws  hereafter  to  be  adopted  by  the  Society. 

“Witness  our  hands  this  26th  day  of  April,  A.  D.  1861. 


“Names. 

T.  D.  Garman, 

J.  C.  McNaughton, 
J.  C.  Tennis, 
George  W.  Lloyd, 
P.  L.  Green  leap. 


Names. 

Susan  Roth  rock, 

Fan  nip,  Green  leap, 
Elizabeth  SiPber, 
Mattie  J.  Lukens, 
Annie  B.  GreenlEap, 
Elizabeth  Haldeman, 
Jennie  E.  James, 
Tillie  Hutchinson, 
Jennie  R.  Tennis. 


“On  motion  of  Geo.  W.  Lloyd,  a  committee  of  three  was 
appointed  to  prepare  a  Constitution  and  By-Laws  to  be  submitted 
for  the  consideration  and  action  of  the  Society  this  night  a  week. 

“ Committee  to  draft  Constitution. — On  motion,  J.  Longacre, 
G.  W.  Lloyd  and  P.  L.  Greenleaf  were  appointed  a  committee  to 
prepare  a  Constitution  and  By-Laws. 


THOMPSONTOWN,  PHNNSYL J TANIA 
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‘‘On  motion,  Mr.  Porter  arranged  the  program.  On  motion, 
adjourned,  to  meet  this  night  a  week,  at  7L  o’clock." 

Xote. — This  minute,  although  entered  in  the  regular  minute  book  of 
the  Society,  is  not  signed,  and  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  it  is  not  strictly 
correct,  in  that  the  names  of  Edwin  Davis  and  J.  Longacre  do  not  appear 
among  the  associate  members.  A  glance  at  the  minutes  of  the  following 
meeting  shows  that  Mr.  Davis  was  chosen  Vice  President  at  the  permanent 
organization  and  is  therefore  evidently  entitled  to  a  place  among  the  origi¬ 
nal  members,  and  the  minutes  of  the  first  meeting  show  that  Mr.  Longacre 
was  appointed  on  the  Committee  to  prepare  the  Constitution  and  By-Laws. 
It  is  probable  that  some  of  the  organizers  of  the  Society  either  neglected  or 
forgot  to  sign  the  Articles  of  Association.  John  M.  Garman. 

MINUTES  OF  SECOND  MEETING. 

“ThompsonTown,  Pa.,  May  3rd,  1861. 

"Society  met  pursuant  to  adjournment;  proceedings  of  last 
meeting  read  and  approved. 

“On  motion,  the  Committee  on  Constitution  and  By-Laws 
was  called  upon  to  report.  The  Constitution  and  By-Laws  was 
then  read  and  adopted  and  the  Committee  discharged. 

“The  following  nominations  and  elections  of  officers  then 
took  place.  P.  L.  Greenleaf  was  chosen  to  fill  the  office  of  Presi¬ 
dent  for  the  term  specified  in  the  Constitution.  Edwin  Davis  was 
chosen  Vice-President ;  George  W.  Lloyd,  Recording  Secretary  ; 
T.  D.  Garman,  Corresponding-  Secretary.  David  Bogar  was 
elected  Treasurer;  J.  C.  McNaughton  and  J.  C.  Tennis,  Tellers; 
Fannie  Greenleaf  and  Susan  Rothrock,  Editresses,  after  which 
the  officers  were  duly  installed  into  office.  The  Society  was  called 
to  order  by  the  President. 


“Declamation . 

Essays. 

Susax  Rothrock  .  .  . 
Fannie  Greenleaf  . 
Elizabeth  Sieber  .  .  . 

Select  Reading. 
Mattie  J.  Lukens  .  . 
Jennie  E.  James 


“Programme. 

. Theorus  D.  Garman. 

Subject. 

. Childhood. 

. Literary  Associations. 

. Formation  of  Character. 

J 

. True  Patriotism. 

. Character  of  Lafayette. 


“On  motion  of  Sue  Rothrock,  adjourned  to  meet  this  evening 
a  week,  at  eight  o'clock. 


“George  W.  Lloyd, 

Sec.” 
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ORDER  OF  BUSINESS. 

As  an  order  of  business  it  was  unanimously  agreed  that  Dr. 
I.  N.  Grubb  should  call  the  roll  of  the  membership  from  the  or¬ 
ganization  of  the  Society  until  the  present  time  and  that  each 
person  should  upon  the  calling  of  his  name  respond  by  a  sentiment 
or  an  address,  and  that  letters  from  absentees  should  be  read, 
when  the  names  of  such  absentees  should  be  called  on  the  roll. 

The  roll  call  was  then  proceeded  with,  the  communications, 
sentiments  and  addresses  being  delivered  in  the  following  order : 


Susan  Rothrock,  Millerstown,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Pearl  Haldeman. 

“My  Dear  PeopeE  :  “Mieeerstown,  Pa.,  June  22nd,  1911. 

“I  regret  very  much  that  circumstances  over  which  I  have  no  control 
prevent  me  from  being  with  you  at  this  time.  However,  I,  absent  in  body, 
am  present  with  you  all  in  spirit  and  refer  you  to  Romans,  8th  Chapter, 
38th  and  39th  verses,  which  I  hope  you  will  read  carefully. 

“Yours  in  much  love, 

“Sue  S.  Rothrock/’ 

Note. — Romans,  8th  Chap.,  38,  39:  “For  I  am  persuaded  that  neither 
death,  nor  life,  nor  angels,  nor  principalities,  nor  powers,  nor  things  pres¬ 
ent,  nor  things  to  come,  nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any  other  creature,  shall 
be  able  to  separate  us  from  the  love  of  God,  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our 
Lord.”  (J.  M.  G.) 


John  C.  Tennis,  593-5-7  Broadway,  New  York. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Katherine  Logan. 

“To  the  Committee :  “Thompsontown,  Pa. 

“I  will  not  be  able  to  answer  to  my  name  at  roll  call ;  but  with  the 
old  charter  members,  the  present  sons  and  daughters,  and  with  the  children 
yet  unborn,  I  wish  to  pay  my  respects  to  our  Bird  of  Wisdom. 

“  ‘Communia  proprie  dicere." 

“Emblem  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society. 

“And  Bird  of  Devotion,  Learning  and  Science. 

“Mother  of  the  Debate,  Laughter,  and  Song. 

“Child  of  the  Church,  the  School,  and  the  Town, 

Born  ’mid  the  Greenleaf,  fed  by  our  Grubb, — bird  of  renown  ! 

“Had  you  been  a  goose,  ‘a  quinsy  had  choked  thy  accursed  note 
If  a  parrot  you  had  been,  some  one  had  stopped  your  noisy  throat. 

“Or,  the  American  Eagle — you  had  screamed  forever  more  ; 

Or,  the  Poe  tic  raven,  you  would  have  croaked  ‘nevermore.’ 

“Twin  brother  to  Sweet  Alfarata — children  of  the  Blue  Juniata, 

May  the  tongue  of  the  bell,  and  the  wits,  praise  our  Owl, 
where’er  our  deliberation  sits. 

“Yours  for  Auld  Lang  Syne, 

“John  C.  Tennis/' 


Peart,  Hardeman. 


Katherine  Logan. 


T  HO  M  PS  ONTO  IV  N,  PENNS  Y  L  V r  A  N I A 
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Miss  A.  B.  Greenleae,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Thompsontown,  Pa. 

“Fix  thy  thoughts  on  duty;  practice,  without  ceasing,  the  virtue  of 
humanity;  and,  if  you  have  leisure,  cultivate  the  arts." 


Lizzie  SiEBER  (Elizabeth  Sieber  Landis),  1610  Mifflin  Street, 
Huntingdon,  Pa. 

Sentiment ; 

“Oft  in  the  stilly  night 

Ere  slumber’s  chain  hath  bound  me, 

Fond  Memory  brings  the  light 
Of  other  days  around  me.” 


Jennie  E.  James  (  Jennie  James  Applebaugh),  700  Wolf  Street, 
Easton,  Pa.,  said : 

“I  wish  I  could  this  moment  express  all  that  is  in  my  heart  bearing 
upon  this  occasion.  We  are  standing  on  the  borders  of  two  great  ages,  the 
young  age  and  the  old,  both  declaring  for  education,  pure  and  unalloyed. 
We  are  treading  sacred  ground.  1  will  leave  to  others  to  do  honor  in 
fitting  language,  to  those  who  have  preceded  us  to  the  other  world  and 
whose  presence  we  so  greatly  miss  to-day.  Sometimes  we  older  persons 
are  accused  of  living  in  the  past,  but  let  us  this  day  turn  our  faces  to  the 
future  to  encourage  these  young  men  and  women,  boys  and  girls,  of  this 
Society,  to  persist  in  their  efforts  for  the  upbuilding  of  character  and  for 
intellectual  improvement.  To  you,  young  folks,  we  would  say  that  we  ad¬ 
mire  your  industry  and  fidelity  and  would  urge  upon  you  that  you  put 
into  your  essays,  orations,  declamations  and  debates,  your  best  toil  and 
most  patient  labor,  to  the  end  that  the  results  may  be  most  profitable  to 
you.  Your  best  papers  may  lead  to  authorship ;  your  declamations  to 
oratory;  and  your  best  prepared  arguments  in  debate  to  a  place  in  the 
courts  of  justice,  the  ministry,  or  some  other  calling,  high  in  the  esteem 
of  your  fellow  men. 

“In  conclusion,  we  advise  you  to  make  a  thorough  study  of  parliamen¬ 
tary  law;  be  loyal  to  good  Dr.  Grubb,  who  has  been  your  faithful  and 
zealous  adviser  ;  read  the  best  works ;  live  the  best  lives ;  and  fail  not  to 
remember  that  each  day,  by  so  much,  brings  you  nearer  to  the  completion 
of  your  life’s  work.” 


Clementine  McNaughton  (Clementine  McNaughton  Mans), 
1230  South  59th  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Sentiment — read  by  Miss  Haldeman  : 

“I’ve  wandered  to  the  village,  friends,  I’ve  sat  beneath  the  tree, 

Upon  the  school-house  play  grounds,  which  sheltered  you  and  me, 

But  none  were  there  to  greet  me,  friends,  and  few  were  left  to  know, 
That  played  with  us  upon  the  grass,  just  Fifty  years  ago. 

“The  grass  is  just  as  green,  friends,  barefooted  boys  at  play 
Were  sporting  just  as  we  did  then,  with  spirits  just  as  gay. 

But  the  Master  sleeps  upon  the  hill,  which,  coated  o’er  with  snow, 
Afforded  us  a  sliding  place — just  fifty  years  ago. 
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“The  old  school-house  is  altered  some,  the  benches  were  replaced 
By  new  ones  very  like  the  same,  our  penknives  had  defaced ; 

But  the  same  old  bricks  are  in  the  wall,  the  bell  swings  to  and  fro, 

Its  music  just  the  same,  dear  friends,  ’twas  fifty  years  ago. 

“The  boys  were  playing  the  same  old  game,  beneath  the  same  old  tree, 
I  do  forget  the  name  just  now,  you’ve  played  the  same  with  me, 

On  that  same  spot, — ’twas  played  with  knives  by  throwing  to  and  fro. 
The  loser  had  a  task  to  do,  just  fifty  years  ago. 

“The  river’s  running  just  as  still,  the  willows  on  its  side 
Are  larger  than  they  were,  friends  ;  the  stream  appears  less  wide. 
But  the  grapevine  swing  is  ruined  now,  where  once  we  played  the  beau 
And  swung  our  sweethearts,  pretty  girls,  just  fifty  years  ago. 

“The  spring  that  bubbled  'neath  the  hill,  close  by  the  spreading  beech, 

Is  very  low, — 'twas  once  so  high,  that  we  could  almost  reach 
And  kneeling  down  to  get  a  drink,  dear  friends,  I  started  so, 

To  see  how  much  that  I  had  changed,  since  fifty  years  ago. 

“Near  by  the  spring,  upon  an  elm,  you  know  I  cut  your  name, 

Your  sweetheart’s  just  beneath  it,  friend;  and  you  did  mine  the  same; 
Some  heartless  wretch  had  peeled  the  bark,  ’twas  dying,  sure  but  slow, 
Just  as  the  one  whose  name  I  carved,  died  fifty  years  ago. 

“My  lids  had  long  been  dry,  friends,  but  tears  came  in  my  eyes ; 

I  thought  of  them  I  loved  so  well,  those  early  broken  ties. 

I  visited  the  old  church  yard  and  took  some  flowers  to  strew, 

Upon  the  graves  we  loved  so  well — some  fifty  years  ago. 

“Some  are  in  the  church  yard  laid,  some  sleep  beneath  the  sea, 

But  few  are  left  of  our  old  class,  excepting  you  and  me, 

And  when  our  time  is  come,  friends,  and  we  are  called  to  go, 

I  hope  they  will  lay  us  where  we  played,  just  fifty  years  ago.” 


John  M.  Garman — Because  of  a  bad  cold  limiting  his  voice  to  a 
whisper,  he  answered,  “present."  His  sentiment,  chosen  by 
him  for  the  occasion,  is  : 

“To-morrow’s  fate,  though  thou  be  wise, 

Thou  canst  not  tell  nor  yet  surmise. 

Pass,  therefore,  not  to-day  in  vain, 

For  it  will  never  come  again.” 


Sarah  Cameron  (Airs.  H.  E.  Sowers),  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“Where  ignorance  is  bliss 
It  is  folly  to  be  wise.” 


Samuee  L.  Hen k EES,  Jamesport,  Mo. 

Letters  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Jamesport,  Mo.,  May  28,  1911. 

“Thank  God  for  that  little  bunch  of  men  and  women  who  did  things 
worth  while,  and  made  the  world  grow  better  at  a  time  when  it  needed  to 
grow  that  way.  Not  far  from  Thompsontown  used  to  be  a  few  hills. 
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Years  and  years  ago  a  lot  of  boys  and  girls  were  hung  out  on  these  to 
dry.  A  custom  it  was  to  pay  no  further  attention  to  them.  One  of  these 
kids  was  taken  by  the  hand  and  conducted  by  a  kindly  disposed  person  to 
a  group  of  others  who  lived  higher  up,  and  he  never  got  quite  all  the  way 

down  again.  “Yours  truly, 

“S.  L.  Hinkle." 

“Jamesport,  Mo.,  June  4,  1911, 

“Friends:  Having  received  further  intimation  that  there  will  be 
those  present  who  desire  to  hear  from  me,  may  I  add  this  to  my  former 
communication  : 

“On  the  hillsides,  in  ihe  valleys,  now  sleep  they,  chiseled  in  granite 
you  may  read  their  names  and  the  date  of  their  departure.  These  are  they 
who  founded  The  Delaware  Literary  Society. 

“Not  by  those  shafts  and  blocks  of  marble,  or  by  the  inscriptions 
thereon  do  we  remember  them.  When  you  call  the  roll  at  your  semi¬ 
centennial  celebration  there  will  be  those  present  who  have  kept  their 
memory  as  a  sacred  trust. 

“Greeting  to  you,  one  and  all,  to  the  survivors  of  the  old  squad, 
‘Hello.’  I  missed  being  President  because  my  ambition  didn’t  run  that  way. 
None  of  you  ever  had  a  chance,  because  you  were  too  honest. 

“S.  L.  Hinkle." 


Ada  L.  James  (Mrs.  A.  G.  Haldeman),  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“Here’s  to  the  friends  we  class  as  old, 

And  here’s  to  those  we  class  as  new ; 

May  the  new  soon  grow  to  us  old, 

And  the  old  never  to  us  new." 


Erasmus  Cameron,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Answered,  “Present." 


William  I.  Haldeman,  Pine  Grove,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“Pine  Grove,  Penna.,  June  20,  1911. 

“ The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  Thompsontown,  Pennsylvania: 

“Fellow  Members  :  The  daily  papers  are  reminding  me  of  the  Coro¬ 
nation  in  England  on  the  23d  inst.  1  am  also  reminded,  not  by  the  daily 
papers,  but  by  personal  impressions  of  my  early  boyhood  days,  of  the 
Fiftieth  Anniversary  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  to  be  held  in 
Thompsontown  on  this  same  day. 

“The  Coronation  will  be  a  display  of  grandeur  and  extravagance,  a 
display  of  fuss  and  feathers  beyond  anything  of  the  kind  in  the  history  of 
the  Kingdom.  No  doubt  it  is  a  sight  worth  seeing.  It  is  probable  the 
moving  picture  machine  will  permit  us  an  opportunity  to  behold  these 
sights  with  little  cost  or  exertion.  The  inventive  genius  of  the  world  is 
almost  beyond  limit.  We  see  more  of  the  world’s  progress  in  a  day  than 
our  fathers  could  in  a  life  time.  The  generations  to  follow'  will  have  the 
advantage  over  us. 
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"It  has  been  the  purpose  of  this  Society  in  the  fifty  years  of  its  ex¬ 
istence  to  achieve  and  spread  knowledge  and  information  to  all  within  its 
reach. 

"1  here  are,  likely,  but  few  of  the  original  members  remaining.  I 
recall  one  incident  of  an  original  member  who  is  still  with  you  (Miss 
Barbara  Greenleaf).  In  an  essay  on  ‘Exaggeration,’  she  recited  of  a  hunter 
who  reported  seeing  one  hundred  rabbits  at  one  time.  His  word  was 
doubted.  He  came  down  to  fifty,  then  to  twenty-live.  Finally  he  said  he 
saw  ONE  rabbit.  This  number  was  even  doubted.  Then  he  said,  ‘Well, 
1  heard  the  leaves  rattle.’  Then  they  believed  him. 

"There  is  no  exaggeration  in  saying  that  the  Society  was  the  awaken¬ 
ing  factor  to  many  of  its  graduates,  who  have  accomplished  much  towards 

the  progress  of  the  world.  ,  TT 

W.  I.  Haedeman. 


Rebecca  Kauefman  (  Rebecca  Kauffman  Beers),  Marysville,  Pa. 

"MarysvileE,  Pa.,  May  30,  1911. 
“The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

"Dear  Com.  :  Your  kind  invitation  received  and  sorry  I  cannot  be 
present  at  the  celebration,  for  very  pleasant  are  the  recollections  when  I 
would  answer  the  roll  call  with  a  song  or  recitation. 

“May  ‘The  Delaware  Literary  Society’  be  ever  on  the  move,  and  may 
it  never  be  a  Society  of  the  past,  are  the  wishes  of  an  old  member. 

"Very  sincerely, 

"Mrs.  Rebecca  Kauefman  Beers.” 


Soeo — Entitled  “ Birthday, ”  and  encore  entitled  “From  the 
Land  of  the  Sky-blue  Water,”  were  sung  by  Miss  Elgarda  Ten¬ 
nis,  piano  accompaniment  played  by  Mrs.  Jennie  AppeEbaugh 
Griffith,  Easton,  Pa. 


Elea  Keeler  (Ella  Keller  Smith),  YanDyke,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“Van  Dyke,  Pa,,  June  22,  1911. 
“Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society: 

"Being  unable  to  attend  in  person,  I  will  respond  to  your  kind  invita¬ 
tion  with  a  few  words.  Some  of  my  happiest  recollections  of  childhood  in 
old  Thompsontown  are  associated  with  the  Literary  Society.  How  I  did 
enjoy  the  nights  when  we  had  a  miscellaneous  program,  especially  when 
W.  W.  Fuller  would  come  over  with  his  violin  and  play  for  us,  or  Frank 
Haldeman  would  get  up  and  sing  a  comic  song,  and  last,  but  not  least, 
how  important  1  felt  when  it  came  my  turn  to  recite  my  little  speech  ! 

"For  fear  I  become  tiresome,  I  will  close,  wishing  long  life  and 
success  to  ‘The  Delaware  Literary  Society.’ 


“Eeea  Keeper  Smith.” 
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Edgar  A.  Tennis,  611  North  16th  Street,  Philadelphia.  Pa. 
Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Garden  City,  Kansas,  June  19,  1911. 

“To  the  President,  Officers  and  Members  of  Delaware  Literary  Society , 
Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

‘‘I  would  much  prefer  to  answer  roll  call  in  person  upon  this  interest¬ 
ing  occasion,  but  I  find  it  impossible  to  do  more  than  greet  you  thru  this 
medium. 

uAny  institution  that  has  survived  and  been  a  factor  in  a  community 
for  half  a  century  must  have  had  as  its  foundation,  elements  of  sterling 
worth,  else  it  would  fail  to  interest  the  best  influences  of  society  and  fall 
for  lack  of  support.  That  you  have  lived  to  celebrate  the  fiftieth  year  of 
your  organization,  is  the  answer  to  the  necessity  and  usefulness  of  your 
existence,  and  I  heartily  congratulate  each  of  you  who  have  had  a  part 
in  the  perpetuation  of  this  little  Society  upon  the  successful  rounding  out 
of  a  half  a  century's  educational  work.  I  recall  with  pleasant  memory,  my 
first  feeble  effort  before  the  Society  in  the  old  stone  Academy.  The  long, 
straight-backed  benches  often  supported  me  when  memory  failed  to  do  so 
by  recalling  the  lines  I  thought  I  knew.  After  years  of  training  before 
you,  and  finding  my  efforts  rewarded  by  promotions  from  janitorship  to 
President,  the  greater  field  of  endeavor  was  easily  mastered  because  of  my 
experience  as  a  member  of  your  Society. 

“I  am  sure  every  member  of  the  past  fifty  years  can  testify  to  the 
same  helpfulness  in  proportion  to  the  interest  manifested  by  them,  and  no 
pen  can  record  the  value  of  your  Society's  influence  upon  the  life  work  of 
each  as  they  endeavored  to  perform  their  mission. 

“You  have  met  with  discouragement  and  had  support  withheld  until 
the  dissolution  dawn  was  in  sight,  but  with  a  determination  characteristic 
to  Juniata  soil,  you  held  the  faithful  band  together,  and  you  now  have  a 
right  to  feel  proud  and  rejoice  upon  this  anniversary  occasion,  in  which  I 
heartily  join  you  at  this  distance. 

"I  indulge  the  hope  that  the  children  of  the  present  membership  may 
continue  the  work  you  have  so  admirably  conducted,  until  the  good  you 
have  done  may  only  be  an  echo  of  that  to  follow. 

“Sincerely,  “E.  A.  Tennis.” 


Ada  M.  Sieber  (Ada  M.  Sieber  Hartman),  Patterson,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“To-day,  whatever  may  annoy, 

The  word  for  me  is  joy,  just  simply  joy; 

The  joy  of  life,  the  joy  of  friends, 

The  bright,  blue  skies,  and  when  to-morrow  comes, 

It's  to-day,  and  then  ’tis  joy  again.” 


Theodore  Rumbaugh,  Constantine,  Mich. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“Constantine,  Mich.,  June  20,  1911. 

“To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society: 

“Dear  Friends  :  I  regret  very  much  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  at 
your  Semi-Centennial  Celebration.  Official  business  prevents  me  from 
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being  with  you.  It  is  forty-nine  years  since  1  became  a  member 
and  was  in  active  service  six  years.  We  that  were  members  at  that  time 
find  the  sun  of  life  sloping  swiftly  to  the  west.  The  years  lie  stretching- 
in  long  array  behind  us ;  and  we  are  approaching  the  time  when  we  live 
much  in  memory. 

“Wishing  you  all  a  happy  time  and  a  long  life,  I  remain, 

“Yours  fraternally, 

“Theo.  Rumbaugh.1' 


W.  W.  Fuller,  Mt.  Union,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Mt.  Union,  June  12,  1911. 

“Dear  Misses  Haedeman  and  Logan:  Yours  received.  It  was  my 
grandest  and  most  heartfelt  expectation  to  be  present  at  the  Semi-Cen¬ 
tennial  of  the  grand  ‘Delaware  Literary  Society,’  of  Thompsontown, 
Juniata  County,  Pa.,  when  it  arrived,  but  Lawfully  regret  I  must  inform 
you  my  health  will  not  permit  me  to  enjoy  the  clear  expectation.  I  am 
so  severely  afflicted  with  sciatic  rheumatism  that  I  can  hardly  get  around 
without  great  pain.  I  can  tell  no  one  how  anxious  I  have  been  to  be 
with  you,  but  it  is  impossible.  Even  while  I  am  writing  this  letter  to 
you  I  am  suffering  severe  pain.  Well,  hoping  your  occasion  may  be 
grandly  successful,  I  am, 

“Sorrowfully  yours, 

“W.  W.  Fuller. 

“P.  S. — Love  and  affection  to  all  my  old  acquaintances  and  friends. 

“W.  W.  Fuller.” 


Luke  Davis,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Answered,  “Present.” 


C.  M.  Allaman,  Oqnawka,  Ill. 

Letter  from  H.  B.  Allaman — read  by  Miss  Flaldeman. 

“I  want  to  thank  you  for  the  invitation  to  the  Semi-Centennial  Cele¬ 
bration  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society.  With  regret  must  say  that  I 
will  be  unable  to  be  present  on  account  of  the  distance.  I  think  the  age 
of  the  organization  speaks  well  for  it:  hardly  see  how  interest  has  been 
kept  up  so  long. 

“Sincerely, 

“H.  B.  Allaman.” 


Austin  E.  Woods,  Union  City,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Union  City,  Pa.,  June  20th,  1911. 

“ Officers  and  Members ,  Delaware  Literary  Society, 

“Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

“Friends  :  I  am  very  thankful  for  your  kind  remembrance  of  an  old 
member  of  your  Society.  I  will  assure  you  that  nothing  would  afford 
me  more  pleasure  than  to  be  present  at  your  Semi-Centennial  Celebra¬ 
tion,  but  am  sorry  to  say  that  I  cannot  be  there  at  this  time.  But  if  I 
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am  alive  when  you  have  your  next  one,  will  try  to  be  there,  although  I 
suppose  I  would  find  myself  almost  among  strangers,  as  a  great  many 
of  the  older  members  have  passed  away,  and  I,  myself,  am  beginning  to 
feel  old  in  years. 

‘“Once  more  thanking  you  for  your  kind  remembrance  and  hoping 
you  may  all  have  a  pleasant  time,  I  am, 

“Yours  trulv, 

“A.  E.  Woods.” 


Ida  Spicher  (Ida  Spicher  Heist),  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“The  morning  rose,  that  untouched  stands, 
Armed  with  her  briers,  how  sweetly  smells; 

But  plucked  and  strained  through  ruder  hands 
Her  scent  no  longer  with  her  dwells ; 

But  scent  and  beauty  both  are  gone, 

And  leaves  fall  from  her,  one  by  one.” 


Josephine  Van  Ormer  (Josephine  Van  Ormer  Brubaker), 
Thompsontown,  Pa. 

N.  f  m 

Answered,  ‘‘Present;”  but  sent  up  the  following  sentiment: 

“Life  has  its  hours  of  bitterness, 

Its  joys,  its  hopes  and  fears; 

Our  way  is  sometimes  wreathed  with  smiles, 

And  then  baptized  with  tears.” 


Mary  P.  Carman  (Mary  P.  Garman  Douglass),  1912  Foster 
Street,  Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Appeared  at  picnic  in  grove  Saturday,  but  was  not  present  at 
roll  call. 

Sentiment  (forwarded)  : 

“All  things  come  through  desire  and  every  sincere  prayer  is  an¬ 
swered.  The  desire  of  my  heart  and  prayer  is  for  the  success  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society.” 


Saelie  Shermer  ( Saliie  Shermer  Williams),  2254  West  34th 
Avenue,  Denver,  Colo. 


“Denver,  Colo.,  June  19th.  1911. 
“The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  Thompsontown,  Penna.: 

“Your  notice  of  May  23rd,  announcing  the  Semi-Centennial  Cele¬ 
bration  of  your  Society  to  be  held  on  June  23rd  and  24th,  has  been  re¬ 
ceived  by  me,  for  which  please  accept  my  thanks. 

"While  much  to  my  regret,  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  be  there 
in  person  to  enjoy  the  many  pleasant  features,  which  no  doubt  will  be  of 
the  best,  it  gives  me  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  to  think  of  the  old-time 
meetings  which  I  at  one  time  had  the  pleasure  of  attending  among  my 
dear  old  Pennsylvania  acquaintances. 
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“I  often  think  of  the  good  and  pleasant  times  I  had  in  my  earlier 
days  in  Thompsontown,  and,  as  mentioned  before,  while  I  will  not  be 
able  to  attend  the  celebration  in  person,  my  thoughts  will  be  with  you 
all  during  the  two  days  of  your  meeting. 

“You  have  my  very  best  wishes  for  the  future  success  of  your  Society, 
and  my  kindest  regards  are  extended  to  all  its  members. 

“Sincerely, 

“Mrs.  Sallie  Shermer  Williams.” 


W.  O.  KepeER,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Answered,  “Present,”  but  later  handed  up  the  following 
sentiment : 

“Give  love ;  and  love  to  your  life  will  flow, — 

A  strength  in  your  utmost  need. 

Have  faith  ;  and  a  score  of  hearts  will  show 
Their  faith  in  your  word  and  deed. 

Give  truth  ;  and  your  gift  will  be  paid  in  kind, 

And  honor  will  honor  meet ; 

And  a  smile  that  is  sweet  will  surely  find 
A  smile  that  is  just  as  sweet.” 


David  SpEicher,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Address. 

The  speaker  expressed  his  gratitude  that  he  has  been  spared  to  par¬ 
ticipate  in  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  a  society  that  had,  during  his  short 
membership,  instilled  into  his  mind  higher  ideals,  inspired  him  to  greater 
achievements;  and  enabled  him  to  get  more  of  value  from  life.  He  urged 
upon  the  young  people  of  Thompsontown,  to  become  members  of  the 
Society,  and  thus  secure  to  themselves  the  undoubted  benefits  which  were 
the  rewards  of  those  who  properly  employ  the  advantages  of  this  organi¬ 
zation.  He  also  paid  a  short  and  feeling  tribute  of  respect  to  the  memory 
of  two  of  the  founders,  namely,  Dr.  P.  L.  Greenleaf  and  Mr.  George  W. 
Lloyd,  the  fragrance  of  whose  lives  still  permeates  the  atmosphere  of 
the  old  village. 


J.  P.  WickERSHAM,  606  Eleventh  Street,  Altoona,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Orbisonia,  Pa.,  June  20,  1911. 

“Kathryn  Logan,  Pearl  Haldeman ,  Committee,  Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

“Esteemed  Young  Ladies  :  I  am  in  receipt  of  your  kind  invitation 
to  participate  in  the  exercises  incident  to  the  celebration  of  the  Semi- 
Centennial  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  for  which  I  thank  you. 

“Your  card  causes  me  to  pause  in  the  hustle  and  bustle  of  business 
and  take  a  retrospective  view  of  life,  and  in  this  particular  instance  I 
glance  backward  just  forty-two  years,  when,  as  a  school  boy,  I  became  a 
member  of  an  organization  that  has  lived  and  thrived  for  a  full  half  cen¬ 
tury,  with  excellent  prospects  of  perpetual  existence. 

“Notwithstanding  the  fact  that  more  than  four  decades  have  passed, 
I  vividly  remember  the  little  tots  whose  feet  scarcely  touched  the  floor 
while  sitting  at  their  desks  in  the  old  school-house, — the  lads  and  lassies, 
who  were  more  or  less  interested  in  each  other ;  and  the  older  members, 
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upon  whom  rested  the  responsibility  of  conducting  the  meetings  accord¬ 
ing  to  parliamentary  rules.  Of  the  latter  class,  many  have  gone  to  their 
reward,  while  others  are  passing  the  evening  of  life  in  peace  and  comfort, 
calmly  awaiting  the  summons  to  a  higher  and  nobler  existence.-  As  to  the 
two  former  classes,  they  are  now  the  mature  men  and  matrons  who,  at 
this  moment,  may  be  within  the  sacred  walls  of  the  old  school-room 
enjoying  this  celebration,  in  which  their  children  and  grandchildren,  per¬ 
haps,  are  active  participants. 

“From  its  inception  to  the  present  time,  The  Delaware  Literary  So¬ 
ciety  has  been  elevating  in  its  tendencies,  both  morally  and  mentally,  upon 
all  those  who  have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  come  within  the  radius  of  its 
purifying  influence.  May  the  good  work  never  cease. 

“Very  respectfully, 

“J.  P.  Wickersham.” 

Isaac  N.  Grubb,  M.  D.,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“The  Goddess  of  Liberty  dipped  her  brush  in  the  azure  hue  and  the 
crimson  flush  of  the  sky  at  the  sunset  hour;  and  on  a  held  of  spotless 
white  she  drew  a  square  of  spotless  blue  and  stripes  of  red;  and,  as  it 
fluttered  to  the  breeze,  she  sprinkled  it  with  stars  and  prayed  that  it  might 
ever  wave  over  a  people  free  and  brave.” 


B.  Frank  Hardeman,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Note. — As  will  be  seen  in  report  of  proceedings  in  grove,  he  appeared 
there  with  great  effect,  but  was  not  at  roll  call.  J.  M.  G. 


David  E.  Lantz,  Washington,  D.  C.  (Department  Agriculture). 
Edgar  C.  Snyder,  Washington,  D.  C.,  Omaha  Bee,  Omaha,  Neb. 

When  these  names  were  called  the  following  letter  from 
William  VI.  Allison,  Jr.,  formerly  of  Mifflintown,  but  now  of 
Washington,  was  read  to  the  Society.  Mr.  Allison  at  one  time 
wrote  a  brief  history  of  the  Society,  and  has  ever  been  lavish 
in  his  praises  of  the  work  which  the  Society  has  accomplished. 
His  letter  was  received  with  much  enthusiasm. 

“Washington,  D.  C.,  June  20th,  1911. 

“Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb , 

Honorable  Ringleader:  Although  my  name  does  not  appear  on 
your  membership  roll,  I  claim  the  privilege,  as  the  one-time  historian 
and  biographist  of  your  Society,  of  sending  you  greeting  and  wishing  I 
were  there. 

“I  have  been  trying  to  round  up  some  of  the  stragglers  here.  David 
Lantz,  of  the  Biological  Survey,  is  out  in  Kansas  doing  held  work;  and 
Congress  would  have  to  adjourn  and  politics  cease  to  seethe,  if  Edgar 
Sn\ der,  of  the  Omaha  Bee,  and  President  of  the  National  Republican 
Club,  were  to  absent  himself. 
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“A  better  set  of  fellows — and  girls — never  gathered.  They  are  the 
very  cream  of  the  highest  type  of  civilization  evolved  in  this  country. 
Vet  are  they  not  vain,  or  turbulent,  but  overflowing  with  good  fellowship, 
and,  let  us  hope,  good  ‘spirits.’  The  mildest  mannered  man  among  you  is  cap¬ 
able  of  presiding  over  them,  thanks  to  the  discipline,  decorum  and  dignity 
drilled  into  them  by  yourself  and  your  illustrious  predecessor,  Dr.  Green- 
leaf,  to  whom  all  our  hats  are  in  reverence  off.  Judge  Garman  will  feel 
strangely  out  of  place  in  such  an  orderly  mob  of  merry-makers.  The 
other  day  an  admirer  of  his  said  to  me:  Tf  John  had  Champ  Clark’s  job, 
they  would  have  no  use  for  a  Sergeant-at-Arms.’  And  that  old  Nestor, 
John  Tennis — how  I  would  like  to  take  him  by  the  hand.  And  Brer 
Fuller  and  ‘his  fiddle!’  Please  give  W.  W.  my  share  of  the  ‘refresh¬ 
ments.’ 

“I  trust  that  you  will  have  the  exercises,  proceedings,  poems  and 
orations  officially  printed;  in  which  event,  put  me  down  for  half  a  dozen 
copies — and  read  the  proof  yourself. 

“  ‘What  larks  !’  Boys  and  girls  !  Appoint  an  Aaron  for  me,  to  speak 
to  ‘the  toast:’  ‘The  Immortal  Dead!’ 

“Feelingly, 

“Wm.  M.  Allison,  Jr.” 


Jen  nib  L.  Spicher,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“Thank  God,  every  morning  when  you  get  up,  that  you  have  some¬ 
thing  to  do  that  day,  which  must  be  done,  whether  you  like  it  or  not. 
Being  forced  to  work  and  forced  to  do  your  best,  breeds  in  you  temper¬ 
ance,  self-control,  diligence,  strength  of  will,  content,  and  a  hundred 
virtues  which  the  idle  never  know.” 


David  A.  Harman,  Hazleton,  Pa. 

Address. 

Mr.  Harman  expressed  his  pleasure  in  meeting  the  members  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society  after  an  absence  of  more  than  thirty  years; 
spoke  feelingly  of  the  friends  of  other  days,  whose  faces  and  voices  he 
missed  from  this  anniversary  occasion  ;  and  commended  the  faithfulness 
of  men  and  women  who,  for  so  many  years,  have  taken  such  an  active 
part  in  the  Society’s  welfare.  He  acknowledged  the  debt  that  he  owed  to 
the  Society  for  his  training  in  parliamentary  practice  and  stated  that  in 
every  school  wherein  he  taught  the  Constitution  and  By-laws  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society  was  the  foundation  of  the  societies  that  he 
organized  in  those  schools.  He  called  attention  to  the  fact  that  every 
year  emphasized  more  and  more  the  need  that  American  youth  should 
be  trained  in  civic  affairs,  and  have  an  intelligent  knowledge  of  the 
world’s  events.  He  argued  that  nowhere  could  the  young  be  so  thor¬ 
oughly  and  capably  drilled  in  these  matters  as  in  such  societies  as  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society  and  similar  societies,  in  connection  with  the 
public  schools.  In  the  schools  of  Hazleton,  which  he  had  the  honor  to 
supervise  for  the  past  thirty  years,  he  had  early  organized  literary  and 
debating  societies  from  the  fifth  grade  up  through  the  high  school,  and 
he  believed  that  he  was  influenced  to  take  this  action  largely  because  of 
his  early  training  in  The  Delaware  Literary  Society. 

Mr.  Harman  closed  his  address  by  calling  attention  to  the  fact  that 
every  man  has  a  life  work,  and  that  no  one  is  excused  from  life’s  duty  simply 
because  he  may  appear  humbler  than  his  neighbors.  The  men  and  women 
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who  had  sustained  this  Society  in  its  proud  history  of  fifty  years  had  all 
labored  far  better  than  they  realized  at  the  time.  So  it  would  always  be. 
The  good  seed  sown  springs  up  and  bears  fruit  “some  thirty  fold,  some 
sixty  and  some  a  hundred  fold.”  He  appealed  to  the  young  men  and 
women  and  to  the  boys  and  girls  to  be  loyal  to  the  Society,  and  at  the 
same  time  to  avail  themselves  of  every  chance  to  fit  themselves  for  the 
opportunities  that  await  every  well-prepared  youth  of  the  land  and  for  the 
rich  heritage  that  is  the  birthright  of  every  American. 


Alice  G.  Smith  (Alice  Smith  Hibbs),  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Answered,  “Present." 


Lizzie.  R.  Harman  (Lizzie  Harman  Leonard),  Hazleton,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“True  worth  is  in  being,  not  seeming. 

In  doing  each  day  that  goes  by 
Some  little  good,  not  in  dreaming 
Of  great  things  to  do  by  and  by.” 


Mary  J.  Hunt,  Cocolamus,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“McAlistervjlle.  Pa..  June  20th,  1911. 

“Miss  Katharine  Logan ,  Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

“Dear  Miss  Logan  :  I  thank  you  for  the  invitation  to  the  Semi- 
Centennial  Celebration  of  your  Literary  Society.  I  would  like  very  much 
to  be  present,  but  am  not  sure  that  I  can  go.  so  I  send  this  little  sentiment : 

“The  under  side  of  every  cloud 
Is  bright  and  shining: 

And  so  I  turn  my  clouds  about. 

And  always  wear  them  inside  out 
To  show  the  lining.” 

“I  hope  you  will  have  a  very  successful  meeting,  and  will  have  a 
good  representation  of  old  members  present. 

“Yours  trulv, 

“Mary  J.  Hunt.” 


Erie  M.  Hinkle,  Alexandria,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Alexandria,  Pa.,  6-20-Tl. 

“ Delaware  Literary  Society,  Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

“Dear  Secretary  :  Ill  health  prevents  me  from  being  with  you,  a 
fact  which  I  greatly  regret :  nevertheless,  I  am  much  interested  in  the 
Semi-Centennial  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society. 

“The  present  members  deserve  a  great  deal  of  credit  for  their  efforts 
in  making  possible  this  celebration,  thus  bringing  together  the  old  and  new 
members  for  a  social  as  well  as  literary  feast. 
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“I  have  not  answered  to  roll  call  during  recent  years,  but  realize  the 
worth  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  from  experience  as  a  member 
in  its  years  gone  by. 

“I  am  pleased  to  know  this  Society  still  flourishes  and  that  the  proper 
interest  is  being  maintained  to  keep  such  an  educational  Society  open  to 
the  young  people  of  the  borough. 

“Wishing  you  much  success,  I  am, 

“Your  ex-fellow-member, 

“Erie  M.  HinkeeT 


Lizzie  F.  Hostetler  (Lizzie  Hostetler  Grubb),  Altoona,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“Be  content  with  what  you  have, 

Life  at  best  is  clouded. 

Seek  the  sunshine  while  it  lasts, 

Ere  its  beauty’s  faded. 

Try  to  do  some  act  of  love, 

Try  some  heart  to  gladden  ; 

While  that  heart  you’re  binding  up, 

Yours  will  never  sadden.” 


Wellington  Smith,  Mifflintown,  Pa. 

Note. — Failed  to  answer  at  roll  call,  but,  as  will  be  seen  by  reference 
to  proceedings  of  Saturday,  then  appeared  and  delivered  a  stirring  ad¬ 
dress.  J.  M.  G. 


Laura  Vines  (Laura  Vines  Car  veil). 

Sentiment : 

“Truth  crushed  to  earth  shall  rise  again.” 


Mary  BalEntine  (Mary  Balentine  Mummah),  Mifflintown,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“Miffeintown,  Juniata  Co.,  Pa. 
“Seretary  Delaware  Literary  Society, 

“Dear  Friend  :  Received  your  invitation  to  attend  the  Semi-Centen¬ 
nial  Celebration  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  and  which  I  thank 
you  very  much  for.  It  is  a  good  many  years  since  I  was  a  member  of 
your  Society,  but  I  must  say  it  was  a  great  help  to  me  in  my  literary 
work  as  a  teacher  of  the  public  schools  of  Juniata  County.  I  am  sorry  I 
can’t  be  present  in  person,  but  I  wish  you  all  a  pleasant  time  together. 

“Yours  sincerely, 

“Mary  Baeentine  Mummah.” 


William  I.  Hibbs,  Pittston,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“We  live  in  deeds,  not  years,  in  thoughts,  not  breaths; 
In  feelings,  not  in  figures  on  a  dial ; 

We  should  count  time  by  heart  throbs;  he  most  lives 
Who  thinks  most,  feels  the  noblest,  acts  the  best.” 
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George:  L.  PeETT,  1413  Ninth  Avenue,  Altoona,  Pa. 

Recitation:  “The  Schoolmaster's  Guests." 

The  district  school-master  was  sitting  behind  his  great  book-laden  desk, 
Close  watching  the  motions  of  scholars,  pathetic  and  gay  and  grotesque. 
As  whisper  the  half-leafless  branches  when  Autumn’s  brisk  breezes  have 
come, 

His  little  scrub-thicket  of  pupils  sent  upward  a  half-smothered  hum  ; 

Like  the  frequent  sharp  bang  of  a  wagon,  when  treading  a  forest  path  o’er 
Resounded  the  feet  of  his  pupils,  whenever  their  heels  struck  the  floor. 
There  were  both  of  the  Smith  boys,  as  studious  as  if  they  bore  names  that 
could  bloom  ; 

And  Jim  Jones,  a  heaven-built  mechanic,  the  slyest  young  knave  in  the 
room, 

With  a  countenance  grave  as  a  horse’s,  and  his  honest  eyes  fixed  on  a  pin, 
Queer-bent  on  a  deeply  laid  plot  to  tunnel  Joe  Hawkin’s  skin. 

There  were  anxious  young  novices  drilling  their  spelling  books  into  their 
brain, 

Loud  puffing  each  half-whispered  letter,  like  an  engine  just  starting  a 
train. 

There  was  one  fiercely  muscular  fellow,  who  scowled  at  the  sums  on  his 
slate, 

And  leered  at  the  innocent  figures  a  look  of  unspeakable  hate, 

And  set  his  white  teeth  together,  and  gave  his  thin'- lips  a  short  twist, 

As  to  say,  “I  could  whip  you,  confound  you  ;  if  sums  could  be  done  with 
my  fist !” 

There  were  two  pretty  girls  in  the  corner,  each  one  with  some  cunning 
possessed, 

In  a  whisper  discussing  a  problem :  which  one  the  young  master  liked 
best ! 

A  class  in  the  front,  with  their  readers,  were  telling  with  difficult  pains, 
How  perished  brave  Marco  Bozzaris  while  bleeding  at  all  of  his  veins ; 
And  a  boy  on  the  floor  to  be  punished,  a  statue  of  idleness  stood. 

Making  faces  at  all  of  the  others,  and  enjoying  the  task  all  he  could. 
Around  were  the  walls,  gray  and  dingy,  which  every  old  school  sanctum 
hath, 

With  many  a  break  on  their  surface,  where  grinned  a  wood  grating  of 
lath. 

A  patch  of  thick  plaster,  just  over  the  school-master’s  rickety  chair, 
Seemed  threatningly  o’er  him  suspended,  like  Damocles’  sword,  by  a  hair; 
There  were  tracks  on  the  desks  where  the  knife  blades  had  wandered  in 
search  of  their  prey; 

Their  tops  were  as  duskily  spattered  as  if  they  drank  ink  every  day. 

The  square  stove  it  puffed,  and  it  thundered,  and  broke  out  in  red  flaming- 
sores, 

Till  the  great  iron  quadruped  trembled  like  a  dog  fierce  to  rush  out-o’- 
doors ; 

White  snow  flakes  looked  in  at  the  windows  ;  the  gale  pressed  its  lips  to 
the  cracks ; 

And  the  children’s  hot  faces  were  streaming,  the  while  they  were  freezing 
their  backs. 

Now  Marco  Bozzaris  had  fallen,  and  all  of  his  sufferings  were  o’er, 

And  the  class  to  their  seats  were  retreating,  when  footsteps  were  heard 
at  the  door. 

And  five  of  the  good  district  fathers  marched  into  the  room  in  a  row, 
And  stood  themselves  up  by  the  hot  fire  and  shook  off  their  white  cloaks 
of  snow. 

And  the  spokesman,  a  grave  ’squire  of  sixty,  with  countenance  solemnly 
sad, 
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Spoke  thus,  while  the  children  all  listened,  with  all  of  the  ears  that  they 
had  : 

“We’ve  come  here,  school-master,  intendin’  to  cast  an  inquirin’  eye  ’round 
Consumin'  complaints  that’s  been  entered,  an’  fault  that  has  lately  been 
found ; 

To  pace  all  the  width  of  your  doin’s,  an’  witness  what  you’ve  been  about, 
An’  see  if  it’s  payin’  to  keep  you,  or  whether  we’d  best  turn  you  out. 

The  first  thing  I’m  bid  for  to  mention  is,  when  the  class  gets  up  to  read, 
You  give  ’em  too  tight  of  a  reinin’,  an’  touch  ’em  up  more  than  they  need  ; 
You’re  nicer  than  wise  in  the  matter  of  boldin’  the  book  in  one  han’ 

An’  you  turn  a  stray  g  in  their  doin’s  an’  tack  an  odd  d  on  their  an’. 
There  ain't  no  great  good  comes  of  speakin’  the  words  so  polite  as  I  see, 
Providin’  you  know  what  the  facts  is,  an’  tell  ’em  off  jest  as  they  be. 

An’  there’s  that  readin’  in  concert,  is  censured  from  first  unto  last; 

It  kicks  up  a  heap  of  a  racket,  when  folks  is  a-travelin’  past. 

Whatever  is  done  as  to  readin’,  providin’  things  goes  to  my  say, 

Sha’n’t  hang  on  no  new-fangled  hinges,  but  swing  in  the  old-fashioned 
way.” 

And  the  other  four  good  district  fathers  gave  quick  the  consent  that  was 
due, 

And  nodded  obliquely  and  muttered,  "Them  'ere  is  my  sentiments  tew.” 
“Then,  as  to  your  spellin’;  I’ve  heern  tell,  by  them  as  has  looked  into  this, 
That  you  turn  the  u  out  o’  your  labour,  an’  make  the  word  shorter  than  'tis. 
And  clip  the  k  off  o’  yer  musick,  which  makes  my  son  Ephraim  perplexed, 
An’  when  he  spells  it  out  as  he  used  ter,  you  pass  the  word  on  to  the  next. 
They  say  there’s  some  new-grafted  books  here  that  don’t  take  them  letters 
along ; 

But  if  it  is  so,  just  depend  on’t  them  new-grafter  books  is  made  wrong. 
You  might  just  as  well  say  that  Jackson  didn’t  know  all  there  was  about 
war, 

As  to  say  that  the  old-fashioned  teachers  didn’t  know  what  them  letters 
was  for.” 

And  the  other  four  good  district  fathers  gave  quick  the  consent  that  was 
due, 

And  scratched  their  heads  slyly  and  softly,  and  said,  “ Them's  my  senti¬ 
ments  tew." 

“Then,  also,  your  ’rithmetic  doin’s,  as  they  are  reported  to  me, 

Is  that  you  have  left  Tare  and  Tret  out,  an’  also  the  old  Rule  o’  Three; 
An’  likewise  brought  in  a  new  study,  some  high-steppin’  scholars  to  please, 
With  saw-bucks  and  crosses  and  pot-hooks,  an’  w’s,  x,  y’s  and  z’s. 

We  ain’t  got  no  time  for  such  foolin’;  there  ain’t  no  great  good  to  be 
reached 

By  tiptoein’  childr’n  up  higher  than  ever  their  father's  was  teached.” 

And  the  other  four  good  district  fathers  gave  quick  the  consent  that  was 
due, 

And  cocked  one  eye  up  to  the  ceiling,  and  said, — " Them's  my  sentiments 
tew.” 


“Another  thing,  1  must  here  mention,  comes  into  the  question  to-day, 
Concernin’  some  words  in  the  grammar,  you’re  teachin’  our  gals  for  to  say. 
My  gals  is  as  steady  as  clock-work,  an’  never  give  cause  for  much  fear, 
But  they  come  home  from  school  t’other  evening  a-talkin’  such  stuff  as 
this  here  : 

‘I  love,’  an’  ‘Thou  lovest,’  an’  ‘He  loves,’  an’  ‘We  love,’  an’  ‘You  love,’ 


an’  ‘They — ’ 

An’  they  answered  my  questions,  ‘It’s  grammar’ — ’twas  all  I  could  get 
’em  to  say. 

Now,  if  ’stead  of  doin’  your  duty,  you’re  carryin’  matters  on  so, 

As  to  make  the  gals  say  that  they  love  you,  it’s  just  all  that  I  want  to 
know ;” 

Now  Jim,  the  heaven-built  mechanic,  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening  before, 
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Had  well-nigh  unjointed  the  stove-pipe  to  make  it  come  down  on  the  floor. 

And  the  ’squire  bringing  smartly  his  foot  down,  as  a  clincher  to  what  he 
had  said, 

A  joint  of  the  pipe  fell  upon  him,  and  larruped  him  square  on  the  head. 

The  soot  flew  in  clouds  all  about  him  and  blotted  with  black  all  the  place, 

And  the  ’squire  and  the  other  four  fathers  were  peppered  with  black  in 
the  face. 

The  school,  ever  sharp  for  amusement,  laid  down  all  their  cumbersome 
books, 

And,  spite  of  the  teacher’s  endeavors,  laughed  aloud  at  their  visitors' 
looks. 

And  the  ’squire,  as  he  stalked  to  the  doorway,  swore  oaths  of  a  violet  hue, 

And  the  four  district  fathers,  who  followed,  seemed  to  say,  “Them's  my 
sentiments  tew.” 


Clara  J.  Thompson,  Mifflintown,  Pa. 

Note. — A  letter  which  came  too  late  to  be  read  at  the  exercises  is 
here  given. 

“Kind  Friends:  Sorry  I  cannot  enjoy  your  literary  feast.  The 
county  has  reason  to  be  proud  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  and  the 
people  gone  from  it  into  the  world.  May  the  next  fifty  years  bring 
greater  advancement  and  find  it  green  and  flourishing.” 


James  S.  Leader,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

“Thompsontown,  Pa.,  June  23,  1911. 

“ To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society, 
Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

“Greeting:  1  am  pleased  to  be  the  recipient  of  your  invitation  to 
attend  the  Semi-Centennial  Celebration  of  The  Delaware  Literary  So¬ 
ciety.  I  regret  my  inability  to  be  present. 

“May  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  continue  to  flourish  and  prosper 
through  all  time. 

“Very  truly  yours, 

“J.  S.  Leader.” 

Izora  WetzleR  (Izora  Wetzler  McClellan  ),  804  Sixth  Avenue, 
Altoona,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“Let  not  your  friendship, 

Like  the  roses,  wither, 

But  like  the  evergreen, 

Last  forever.” 


Simon  \V.  Cameron,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Answered,  "Present but  sent  up  the  following  sentiment: 

“Oh,  what  is  life  without  a  friend 
To  dissipate  our  gloom? 

A  path  where  naught  but  briers  grow, 

Where  flowers  never  bloom. 

'Tis  friends  who  make  this  desert  world 
To  blossom  as  the  rose, 

Strew  flowers  o’er  our  rugged  path, 

Pour  sunshine  o’er  our  woes.” 
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Irma  L.  Logan  (Irma  Logan  Walbridge),  905  West  Woodruff 
Avenue,  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Sentiment  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Here’s  to  the  dear  charter  members, 

Here’s  to  some  other  ones ; 

Here’s  to  the  now  famous  members, 

Here’s  to  all  other  ones ! 

Here’s  to  the  members  gone  before, 

Here’s  to  the  present  ones ; 

Here’s  to  the  coming  members,  more 
Than  all  the  departed  ones ! 

Here’s  to  our  Owl  of  fifty  years, 

Bird  of  wisdom  and  wit, 

May  he  as  a  peer  among  peers 
Forevermore  sit !” 


Annie  E.  Leader  (Annie  Leyder  Kepler),  Mt.  Union,  Pa. 

Sentiment  and  letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Response  to  Roll-Call  by  (Mrs.)  Annie  Leyder  Kepler,  Mt. 
Union,  Pa. 

“Let  fate  do  her  worst,  there  are  relics  of  joy, 

Bright  dreams  of  the  past,  which  she  cannot  destroy, 

That  come  in  the  night-time  of  sorrow  and  care 
And  bring  back  the  features  that  joy  used  to  wear. 

Long,  long  be  my  heart  with  such  memories  filled, 

As  the  vase  in  which  roses  have  once  been  distilled, 

You  may  break,  you  may  shatter,  the  vase  as  you  will, 

But  the  scent  of  the  roses  will  cling  round  it  still.” 

“Mt.  Union,  Pa.,  6-21-1911. 

“Dear  Friends  :  I  am  very,  very  sorry  we  cannot  attend  the  Semi- 
Centennial.  With  best  wishes  for  a  successful  reunion,  1  remain, 

“Mrs.  G.  B.  M.  Kepeer.” 


Edward  S.  Thompson,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“An  ancient  philosopher  said :  ‘Knowledge  begins  with  definition.’  ” 


Lizzie  Daugherty  (Lizzie  Daugherty  Smith),  4222  Aspen 
Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“So  live  that  when  thy  summons  come,  to  join  the  innumerable  cara¬ 
van,  which  moves  to  that  mysterious  realm,  where  each  shall  take  his 
chamber  in  the  silent  halls  of  death,  thou  go  not  like  the  quarry  slave  at 
night,  scourged  to  his  dungeon,  but  sustained  and  soothed,  by  an  un¬ 
faltering  trust,  approach  thy  grave,  like  one  who  wraps  the  drapery  of  his 
couch  about  him,  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams.” 


THOMPSONTOWN,  PENNSYLVANIA 


25 


Will  G.  ApplEbaugh,  1820  Y an  Pelt  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“Philadelphia,  June  18th,  1911. 

“To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society, 
Thompsontozvn,  Pa.: 

“Greetings:  Your  invitation  to  the  fiftieth  anniversary  exercises 

duly  received,  and  am  much  pleased  that  the  writer  had  been  remembered. 
Father  Time  makes  many  changes  in  half  a  century,  younger  element 
succeed  the  elder  ones,  but  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  still  stands, 
not  still,  but  aggressive.  It  is  truly  a  noble  Society,  and  worthy  all  the 
praise  it  may  be  given.  It  has  made  some  orators,  some  statesmen  of 
national  reputation,  and  many  captains  of  industry,  merchants  and  pro¬ 
fessional  men,  good,  true  and  loyal  housewives  and  spinsters  (the  latter 
I  take  it  to  be  from  choice). 

“  I  earnestly  regret  (and  when  I  say  it,  I  mean  it)  that  it  is  impossible 
for  me  to  be  present  at  these  exercises,  hut  trust  to  meet  with  you  on 
some  Friday  evening  in  the  near  future. 

“If  my  memory  serves  me  right,  I  recall  but  two  of  the  charter  mem¬ 
bers  living,  Jane  Elizabeth  James  Applebaugh  and  Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb.  Should 
there  be  others,  kindly  insert  their  names  with  these  two  and  let  me  laud 
their  names  too.  Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb  must  come  in  for  much  commendation. 
He  has  been  on  the  ground  the  whole  of  his  life,  and  through  his  instru¬ 
mentality  has  been  the  parent  or  paternal  head  of  this  Society  and  kept  it 
where  it  is. 

“In  closing,  let  us  all  remember  these  good  people  and  give  three 
hearty  cheers  for  such  noble  and  worthy  members  ;  and  in  the  privacy  of 
our  homes,  or  yet,  even  better,  here  in  the  meeting,  remember  those  of  the 
members  gone  on  before,  to  that  rest  eternal  and  serene. 

“There  may  be  some  expense  incurred  in  calling  together  old  mem¬ 
bers,  etc.,  and  I  enclose  you  a  wee  mite  to  help  the  good  work. 

“With  best  of  wishes  and  God’s  blessings  on  you  all  and  the  Society, 
I  am, 

“Sincerely, 

“Will  Applebaugh." 


Mary  Baker  (Mary  Baker  De  Lancy),  Newport,  Pa. 

Note. — Letter  arrived  too  late  to  he  read,  but  is  here  given. 

“Newport,  Pa.,  June  23,  1911. 

“To  the  President,  Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  So¬ 
ciety: 

“I  beg  leave  to  acknowledge  your  invitation  to  the  Semi-Centennial 
Celebration  of  your  Society,  and  deeply  regret  my  inability  to  be  present 
and  wishing  you  all  a  pleasant  time,  I  remain, 

“Yours  truly, 

“Mary  Baker  DeLancy.” 


Tillie  S.  Vines  (Tillie  Vines  McFarland),  346  Edwin  Street, 
Williamsport,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“In  the  issues  of  life  to  he, 

We  recognize  colors  all  our  own, 

And  in  the  harvest  of  destiny, 

We  reap  what  we  have  sown.” 


THE  DELAWARE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


26 

E.  Pearl  Hardeman,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Reading:  “Sweet  Day  of  Rest,”  a  chapter  in  "Aunt  Jane  of 
Kentucky,  bv  Eliza  Calvert  Hall ;  printed  by  permission  of  pub¬ 
lishers,  Little,  Brown  &  Co.,  Boston,  Mass. 

“But  that  week,  when  the  Mite  Society  met,  Milly  Amos  was  there 
bright  and  early  ;  and  when  we’d  all  got  fairly  started  with  our  sewin’,  and 
everybody  was  in  a  good  humor,  Sally  Ann  says,  says  she :  ‘Milly,  I 
want  to  know  why  you  didn’t  sing  in  that  voluntary  Sunday.  I  recoil 
everybody  here  wants  to  know’,  says  she,  ‘but  nobody  but  me’s  got  the 
courage  to  ask  you.’ 

“And  Milly’s  face  got  as  red  as  a  beet,  and  she  burst  out  laughin’, 
and  says  she :  ‘1  declare,  1  am  ashamed  to  tell  you  all.  1  recon  Satan 

himself  must  a’been  in  me  last  Sunday.  You  know,’  says  she,  ‘there’s 
some  days  when  everything  goes  wrong  with  a  woman,  and  last  Sunday 
was  one  o’  them  days.  I  got  up  early,’  says  she,  ‘and  dressed  the  children 
and  fed  my  chickens  and  strained  the  milk  and  washed  up  the  milk  things 
and  got  breakfast  and  washed  the  dishes  and  cleaned  up  the  house  and 
gathered  the  vegetables  for  dinner  and  washed  the  children’s  hands  and 
faces  and  put  their  Sunday  clothes  on  ’em,  and  jest  as  I  was  startin’  to 
get  myself  ready  for  church,’  says  she,  ‘I  happened  to  think  that  I  hadn’t 
skimmed  the  milk  for  the  next  day’s  churnin’.  So  I  went  down  to  the 
spring-house  and  did  the  skimmin,’  and  jest  as  I  picked  up  the  cream-jar 
to  put  it  on  that  shelf  Sam  built  for  me,  my  foot  slipped,’  says  she,  ‘and 
down  I  come  and  skinned  my  elbow  on  the  rock  step,  and  broke  the  jar  all 
to  smash  and  spilled  the  cream  all  over  creation,  and  there  I  was — four 
pounds  of  butter  and  a  fifty-cent  jar  gone,  and  my  spring  house  in  such  a 
mess  that  I  ain’t  through  cleaning  it  yet, — and  my  right  arm  as  stiff  as  a 
poker  ever  since.’ 

“We  all  had  to  laugh  at  the  way  Milly  told  it,  and  Sally  Ann  says, 
‘Well,  that  was  enough  to  make  a  saint  mad.’  ‘Yes,’  says  Milly,  ‘an’  you 
all  know  I'm  far  from  bein’  a  saint.  However,’  says  she,  ‘I  picked  up  the 
pieces  and  washed  up  the  worst  o’  the  cream,  and  then  I  went  to  the 
house  to  git  myself  ready  for  church,  and  before  I  could  git  there,  I 
heard  Sam  hollerin’  for  me  to  come  and  sew  a  button  on  his  shirt — one 
of  ’em  had  come  off  while  he  was  tryin’  to  button  it.  And  when  I  got 
out  my  work-basket,  the  children  had  been  playin’  with  it,  and  there 
wasn’t  a  needle  in  it,  and  my  thimble  was  gone,  and  I  had  to  hunt  up 
the  apron  I  was  making  for  little  Sam  and  git  a  needle  off  that,  and  I 
run  the  needle  into  my  finger,  not  havin’  any  thimble,  and  got  a  blood 
spot  on  the  bosom  o’  the  shirt.  Then,’  says  she,  ‘before  I  could  git  my 
dress  over  my  head,  here  comes  little  Sam  with  his  clothes  all  dirty 
where  he’d  fell  down  in  the  mud,  and  there  I  had  him  to  dress  again, 
and  that  made  me  madder  still;  and  then,  when  I  finally  got  out  to  the 
wagon,’  says  she,  ‘I  rubbed  my  dress  against  the  wheel,  and  that  made 
me  mad  again:  and  the  nearer  we  got  to  the  church,  the  madder  I  was : 
and  now,’  says  she,  ‘do  you  recon,  after  all  I’d  been  through  that  mornin’, 
and  dinner  ahead  of  me  to  git,  and  the  children  to  look  after  all  the 
evenin’,  do  you  recon  that  1  felt  like  settin’  up  there  and  singin’  “Welcome, 
Sweet  Day  o’  Rest?” 

“Says  she,  ‘I  aint  seen  any  day  o’  rest  since  the  day  I  married  Sam, 
and  I  don’t  expect  to  see  any  till  the  day  I  die;  and  if  Parson  Page  wants 
that  hymn  sung,  let  him  git  up  a  choir  of  old  maids  and  old  bachelors, 
for  they’re  the  onlv  people  that  ever  see  anv  rest  Sunday,  or  any  other 
day.” 
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Lottie  McAlister,  454  North  52nd  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“Count  that  day  lost, 

Whose  low  descending  sun, 

Views  from  thy  hand, 

No  worthy  action  done.” 


Dr.  A.  D.  Van  Dyke,  Marysville,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Marysville,  Pa.,  June  21,  1911. 

“Misses  Logan  and  Haldeman: 

“I  am  sorry  I  cannot  attend  the  Semi-Centennial  Celebration  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Societ}\  This  should  indeed  be  an  auspicious  day  for 
the  institution.  You  deserve  congratulations  for  perpetuating  this  So¬ 
ciety,  which  has  done  incalculable  good  for  your  community.  May  its 
growth  indeed  be  perpetual  and  its  influence  far-reaching,  is  the  wish 
of  one  who  is  proud  of  a  short  membership. 

“Fraternally  yours, 

“A.  D.  VanDyke.” 


Harry  Daugherty  (Rev.  John  H.  Daugherty),  Harrisburg,  Pa, 
Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“Harrisburg,  Pa.,  June  22nd,  1911. 

“To  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

“Dear  Friends  :  Until  this  very  moment  I  expected  to  be  present  with 
you  on  this  occasion  of  your  fiftieth  anniversary.  A  combination  of  cir¬ 
cumstances,  however,  makes  it  impossible. 

“It  is  difficult  for  me  to  express,  by  written  word,  my  appreciation 
of  what  I  owe  to  The  Delaware  Literary  Society.  I  consider  it  my  Alma 
Mater,  so  far  as  training  for  public  speaking  is  concerned.  Well  do  I 
remember  when,  as  a  young  man,  I  first  attempted  to  speak  before  the 
people  assembled  there.  My  heart  was  in  my  mouth,  and  my  breathing 
apparatus  seemed,  all  of  a  sudden,  to  go  wrong ;  but  I  persisted,  and  under 
the  keen — sometimes  sharp — criticisms  of  Dr.  I.  X.  Grubb  and  others,  I 
gradually  overcame  my  natural  timidity  and  was  able,  with  more  assur¬ 
ance,  to  take  my  place  upon  the  program  from  time  to  time.  Whatever 
measure  of  success  I  have  achieved  in  the  line  of  public  address,  I  attri¬ 
bute  to  the  training  which  I  there  received.  It  was  there  I  received  a 
training  as  a  presiding  officer  which  has  been  very  helpful  to  me  in  my 
work.  When  I  joined  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  I  had  not  read  a 
single  volume  of  any  of  the  standard  authors.  Mr.  Edwin  Davis  fairly 
hauled  me  up  to  the  library  one  evening  and  insisted  that  I  take  a  book. 
He  selected  “A  Fool's  Errant,  by  One  of  the  Fools,”  for  me,  and  from 
that  beginning  I  acquired  a  taste  for  wholesome  reading  which  has  kept 
me  poor  all  my  days  through  buying  books.  I  have  now  one  of  the 
largest  libraries  of  general  literature  to  be  found  in  any  minister’s  study. 
Books  are  my  intellectual  meat  and  drink,  and  I  acquired  a  love  for  them 
in  The  Delaware  Literary  Society. 

“My  earnest  wish  and  prayer  is  that  it  may  continue  to  live  and 
flourish,  and  that  the  more  than  fifty  years  of  history  already  made  may 
be  but  a  prophecy  of  centuries  of  history  which  shall  bring  as  great 
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blessings  to  the  hearts  and  lives  of  the  young  people  of  that  community 
as  were  brought  to  mine. 

“How  I  wish  that  I  might  mingle  with  you  during  these  delightful 
anniversary  sessions,  and  grasp  the  hands  of  friends  of  former  days. 
Hut  since  I  am  deprived  of  that  privilege  and  pleasure,  1  send  this  word 
of  greeting,  hastily  written,  from  a  warm,  true  heart. 

“Very  sincerely, 

“John  H.  Daugherty.” 


Katharine:  M.  Logan,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“Oh,  Owl!  Wise  Owl! 

“Where  learn  you  all  your  wondrous  lore? 

What  realms  are  those  to  which  you  soar? 
While  darkness  clothes  the  earth  from  eve  till  morn, 
Does  night’s  sombre  wings 
Bear  you  marvelous  things? 

“Oh,  Child!  Dear  Child! 

“Throughout  the  night  1  lift  my  wing 
And  hear  the  stars  of  Heaven  sing; 

But  wisdom  comes  when  in  the  light  of  day, 

With  wink  and  blink, 

I  ever  sit  and  think.” 


J.  Parrish  McAlister,  Mor stein,  Pa. 

Address : 

“Mr.  President  :  I  have  been  sitting  here  listening  to  the  roll  call  of 
the  members  of  this  Delaware  Literary  Society,  many  of  whose  names 
were  not  familiar  to  me,  but  hearing  a  number  of  names  called  preceding 
my  own,  of  persons  with  whom  I  had  the  pleasure  of  associating  while 
a  member,  brings  to  my  mind  some  very  pleasing  incidents;  and  I  would 
at  this  time  like  to  ask  our  good  Critic,  Dr.  Grubb,  if  he  recalls  the  boy 
of  about  10  or  12  years  of  age  standing  on  this  platform  on  the  evening 
of  a  miscellaneous  programme,  and  who,  when  called  upon  for  his  por¬ 
tion  of  the  programme,  was  severely  criticised  for  the  incorrect  position 
assumed?  As  I  again  stand  before  this  audience  to-night  and  look  at 
the  one  familiar  object  before  me,  how  well  1  recollect  seeing  the  well-filled 
shelves  of  the  Library  of  this  Society  and  the  inscription  thereon,  “The 
Delaware  Literary  Society — Organized  A.  D.  April,  1861.”  This  makes 
us  realize  that  we  have  gathered  here  to-night  in  celebration  of  the  fiftieth 
anniversary  of  our  Society.  Many  of  those  members  who  have  gone  away 
from  its  influences,  have  come  back  with  a  feeling  of  fond  appreciation 
of  the  many  enjoyable  evenings  spent  together,  and  we  more  than  ever 
are  made  to  realize  just  what  a  great  help  the  training  we  received  here 
has  been  to  many  of  us.  No  doubt  the  criticisms  of  our  faithful  Critic, 
looked  upon  then  as  undeserved,  have  helped  us  many  times  in  our  later 
efforts  along  literary  pursuits.  But  as  I  think  we  are  celebrating  to-night 
our  Semi-Centennial,  and  many  of  us  have  come  long  distances  to  be 
present,  why  would  it  not  be  fitting  for  us  to  gather  together  more  fre¬ 
quently  and  endeavor  to  see  each  other  not  only  on  such  an  occasion,  but 
could  we  not  gather  together  say  on  the  fifty-first,  the  fifty-second  and  the 
fifty-third  anniversaries,  thereby  keeping  alive  the  interest  in  our  Society. 
Now,  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  there  are  members  here  to-night  that 
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would  like  to  again  become  closer  identified  with  the  Society,  if  there  was 
a  way  opened  that  this  could  be  done.  Many  of  us  have  allowed  our 
interest  to  lag  on  account  of  not  being  within  close  range  and  being  unable 
to  participate  in  the  weekly  meetings  and  debates,  but  if  it  is  not  possible 
to  be  here  in  person  we  could  at  least  have  our  names  continued  on  the 
roll  of  membership  and  lend  our  aid  to  the  Society  financially  by  con¬ 
tributing  to  its  needs,  and  by  this  means  funds  could  be  set  aside  for  each 
annual  reunion. 

“I  feel  quite  sure  that  many  members  living  within  a  radius  of  100 
to  150  miles  of  place  of  meeting  would  willingly  journey  here  at  least 
once  each  year  to  help  perpetuate  the  name  of  The  Delaware  Literary 
Society.  I  for  one  would  be  willing  to  do  what  I  could  to  bring  about 
a  membership  that  could  be  considered  as,  say,  “non-resident/  and  which 
would,  by  their  cooperation,  assist  the  active  members  to  keep  ever  alive 
the  good  work  already  done  by  this  Society. 

“Now,  just  one  thought  in  closing:  Let  us  think  about  this  matter 
and  leave  it  to  Dr.  Grubb  and  the  faithful  ones  here  to  devise  some  way 
that  will  bring  about  the  results  as  indicated.  I  thank  you." 


Thaddeus  Wetzlkr,  804  Sixth  Avenue,  Altoona,  Pa. 

Address : 

“Mr.  President ,  Members  and  Ex-Members  of  Tim  Delaware  Literary 
Society : 

“While  I  am  not  as  able  to-day  to  make  a  speech  in  public,  as  I  was 
when  a  member  of  this  dear  old  Society  some  twenty  odd  years  ago,  yet 
I  feel  that  I  would  be  doing  you,  as  well  as  myself,  a  very  great  injustice 
were  I  not  to  endeavor  to  say  something  after  being  called  upon.  I  as¬ 
sure  you,  friends,  that  I  am  more  than  pleased  and  gratified  at  having  the 
privilege,  as  well  as  the  very  great  pleasure  it  affords  me,  of  meeting 
with  you  here  upon  this  Semi-Centennial  occasion,  which  I  hope  will  be  a 
most  joyous  one  to  each  and  every  one  present.  In  coming  here  at  this 
time,  many  of  us  are  brought  face  to  face  with  dear  old  friends  whom 
we  have  not  seen  for  many  years,  and  am  sure  we  will  all  go  back  to 
our  homes  greatly  benefited." 


Jennie  Smith  (  Jennie  Smith  Tyson),  800  Sixth  Avenue,  Al¬ 
toona,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“Leave  no  tender  word  unsaid, 

Do  good  while  life  shall  last. 

You  know  the  mill  can  never  grind 
With  the  water  that  is  past.’’ 


Milton  J.  Smith,  510  Seddon  Avenue,  Braddock,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Braddock,  Pa.,  June  21,  1911. 

“To  Miss  Katharine  Logan  and  Miss  Pearl  Haldeman,  Committee : 

“I  received  card  announcing  Semi-Centennial  Celebration  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society,  and  thank  Committee  for  remembering  me, 
and  regret  I  cannot  be  with  you. 

"Wishing  the  Society  to  prosper  and  continue  the  good  work  I  am 
sure  it  has  been  doing.  I  would  like  to  hear  from  all  my  friends. 

“Yours  truly, 

“Milton  J.  Smith.” 
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Franklin  McNaight,  22  South  Fruit  Street,  Youngstown,  Ohio. 
Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“Youngstown,  Ohio,  June  11,  1911. 

“To  The  Delaware  Literary  Society: 

“I  have  received  your  invitation  to  the  Semi-Centennial  Celebration 
and  sorry  to  say  it  is  impossible  to  be  present.  I  would  like  very  much 
to  be  there  and  see  some  of  my  old  friends  and  members  of  the  Society. 
I  have  lived  here  about  one  year  and  like  it  very  much  out  here.  This  is 
a  very  thriving  city;  its  population  is  about  80,000.  There  is  lots  of  work 
here  and  most  any  kind — its  principal  work  is  iron  and  steel.  I  work  in 
a  window  frame  factory;  they  make  them  out  of  steel;  they  ship  all  over 
the  world.  I  am  the  foreman  of  the  glazing  part  and  they  send  me  out 
on  the  road.  I  just  came  home  from  Warren,  Ohio,  and  expect  to  go  to 
Toledo.  I  would  like  some  of  my  friends  to  come  out  to  see  me.  I  have 
learned  lots  and  seen  lots  since  I  left  my  old  town  where  I  was  born  and 
raised.  Everything  goes  out  here.  On  Sunday  we  have  baseball,  the 
parks,  the  bars  are  open  in  back,  and  most  everything  is  wide  open  on 
Sunday. 

“If  I  was  there  to  talk  I  could  say  more,  but,  as  I  am  a  very  poor 
writer,  I  will  bring  my  letter  to  a  close.  Hoping  you  have  a  hrst-class 
turn  out  and  a  nice  time,  I  remain  yours, 

“F.  L.  McNaight.” 


WlslKy  L.  ZlidLRS,  Mifflintown,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“To  President,  Officers  and  Members  of  Delaware  Literary  Society, 
Thompsontown,  Pa. : 

“Greetings:  I  rejoice  with  you  in  reaching  this  important  mile¬ 
stone  in  the  history  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  and  every  member 
may  justly  feel  proud  of  this  record. 

“If  there  is  one  achievement  that  the  good  citizens  of  Thompson¬ 
town  may  be  congratulated  upon,  it  is  The  Delaware  Literary  Society 
with  its  wide  field  of  educational  advantages. 

“Men  and  women  have  gone  out  from  this  Society  into  the  various 
walks  of  life,  with  the  foundation  laid  which  crowned  their  efforts  with 
success,  and  made  of  them  useful  men  and  women. 

“Every  active  member  who  is  a  pupil  of  the  public  school  owes  a 
certain  percentage  for  his  or  her  advancement,  to  the  valuable  training 
received  in  this  Society. 

“In  the  training  of  the  young,  it  has  been  a  most  important  factor, 
and  speaks  of  greater  good  to  follow,  as  the  membership  put  forth  their 
individual  effort  toward  success. 

“A  few  words  to  the  members  :  Let  us  not  lose  trace  of  the  fact  that 
the  existence  of  this  Society,  and  the  celebrating  of  this  Semi-Centennial, 
is  largely  due  our  good  friend,  Dr.  Grubb,  to  whose  personal  efforts,  too 
much  credit  cannot  be  attached.  I  believe  you  will  agree  with  me  in  the 
statement  that  he  always  has  your  best  interests  at  heart,  and  deserves 
the  hearty  support  and  cooperation  of  each  and  every  individual  member 
of  this  Society  for  his  loyalty  during  all  these  years,  and  the  records  will 
prove  that  this  faithful  service  has  not  been  barren  of  results. 

“I  am  confident  that  if  you  continue  in  the  future  as  you  have  in  the 
past,  by  giving  him  the  good  and  hearty  support  he  so  richly  merits,  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society  will  not  get  left  in  its  record. 
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“As  we  pause  to  take  a  backward  glance,  it  cannot  prove  otherwise 
than  a  joy  to  every  loyal  heart,  the  thought  that  your  labor  has  not  been 
in  vain,  and  I  believe  every  member  will  move  forward  with  the  fixed 
purpose  in  view  to  make  the  years,  as  they  come  and  go,  better  than  they 
found  them,  as  they  press  onward  with  determination  to  attain  the  higher 
ideals. 

“Wherever  I  may  go  or  be,  I  assure  you  it  will  always  give  me 
pleasure  to  meet  any  of  the  members  of  the  Society  with  whom  I  have 
been  so  pleasantly  associated.  Be  assured  of  my  best  wishes  for  the 
future  success  and  happiness  of  3^011  all. 

“Fraternally, 

June  23rd,  1911.  “Wesley  L.  Zeiders.” 


G.  B.  M.  Ki',pekr,  Mt.  Union,  Pa. 

Sentiment  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“There  is  not  in  the  wide  world  a  valley  so  sweet 
As  that  vale  in  whose  bosom  my  friends  to-day  meet. 

O,  the  last  rays  of  feeling  and  life  must  depart, 

Ere  the  bloom  of  that  valley  shall  fade  from  my  heart. 
Sweet  vale  of  Juniata;  how  calm  could  I  rest 
In  thy  bosom  of  shade  with  the  friends  I  love  best, 

When  the  storms  that  we  feel  in  this  cold  world  shall  cease, 
And  our  hearts,  like  thy  waters,  be  mingled  in  peace.” 


J.  Banks  Kurtz,  Box  200,  Altoona,  Pa. 

Note. — The  record  of  proceedings  in  the  grove  show  that  he  was  on 
hand  and  made  an  excellent  address,  but  he  was  not  present  at  roll  call. 

J.  M.  Cx. 


W.  F.  Castles,  1519  Tenth  Street,  Altoona,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Altoona,  Pa.,  June  23,  1911. 

“To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society, 
in  Semi-Centennial  Celebration  assembled  : 

"I  regret  very  much  that  it  will  not  be  possible  for  me  to  attend  your 
Celebration,  as  I  had  expected  to,  but  still  appreciate  having  had  the 
privilege  of  once  being  a  member  of  your  organization. 

“May  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  continue  to  be  a  factor  in  the 
education  of  the  people  in  the  community. 

“W.  F.  Castles.” 


Ibra  L.  Dimm,  Bala,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

” Secretary  Delaware  Literary  Society, 

Tliompsontown,  Pa.: 

“I  regret  to  state  that  unavoidable  circumstances  prevent  1113^  being 
present  at  your  Semi-Centennial  Celebration. 

“However,  you  have  my  best  wishes  for  a  most  glorious  celebration 
and  also  that  it  may  have  a  tendency  to  inspire  new  life  and  vigor  into 
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the  hearts  and  minds  of  its  present  members,  that  they  may  take  a  greater 
interest  and  strive  to  make  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  the  greatest 
success  in  its  history,  I  am, 

“Yours  very  truly, 

“I.  L.  Dimm.” 

“June  3  6,  1911.” 


E.  T.  N  hi, son,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Answered,  “Present.” 


Edward  Haldeman,  Middleburg,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“The  good  old  owl 
Is  a  wise  old  owl, 

And  an  emblem  good  is  he. 

Let  us  strive  to  be,  and  cheerily, 
As  wise  as  the  owl  looks  to  be.” 


Solo — Edward  Hardeman. 

Accompaniment  played  by  Mrs.  Edward  Haldeman. 


Merrill  Haldeman,  141-143  Woodward  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich. 
Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“June  21st,  1911. 

“To  the  President ,  Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  So¬ 
ciety: 

“Please  excuse  me  for  to-night’s  absence,  ‘being  over  three  miles 
from  place  of  meeting.’  I  think  that  is  the  way  1  used  to  write  it. 

“Need  I  tell  you  all  how  I  regret  my  inability  to  be  among  those 
present  to-night,  for  I  can  well  imagine  the  galaxy  of  wit  and  wisdom 
that  will  be  in  attendance,  and  know  Dr.  Grubb  will  have  few  criticisms 
to  offer. 

“Assuring  you  all  that  I  am  with  you,  and  can  never  forget  what  the 
Society  has  done  for  me,  I  am, 

“Sincerely  yours, 

“Merrier  Haldeman. ” 

Note. — Although  not  present  at  roll  call,  the  Saturday’s  record  con¬ 
tains  a  portion  of  one  of  the  best  speeches  of  the  meeting.  J.  M.  G. 

Franklin  W.  Hires,  Pennsylvania  Railroad  Office,  Harrisburg, 
Pa. 

Answered,  “Present,”  but  later  submitted  this  sentiment: 

“Full  many  a  gem  of  purest  ray  serene, 

The  dark,  unfathomed  caves  of  ocean  bear; 

Full  many  a  flower  is  born  to  blush  unseen, 

And  waste  its  sweetness  on  the  desert  air.” 
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Edna  Bittixger  (Edna  Bittinger  Carpenter),  753  Center  Street, 
Trenton.  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“Men  who  live  for  something  are  never  forgotten.” 

Charles  Daugherty,  4222  Aspen  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Answered,  “Present." 


Almira  L.  Graham,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“There  are  loyal  hearts,  there  are  spirits  brave  ; 
There  are  souls  that  are  pure  and  true : 

Then  give  to  the  world  the  best  you  have, 

And  the  best  will  come  back  to  you. 

Give  love,  and  love  to  your  heart  will  flow, 

A  strength  in  your  utmost  need. 

Have  faith,  and  a  score  of  hearts  will  show 
Their  faith  in  your  works  and  deed. 

Give  truth,  and  \our  gift  will  be  paid  in  kind. 
And  honor  will  honor  meet. 

And  a  smile  that  is  sweet  will  surely  find 
A  smile  that  is  just  as  sweet. 

For  life  is  a  mirror  of  king  and  slave, 

From  just  what  we  are  and  do; 

Then  give  to  the  world  the  best  you  have 
And  the  best  will  come  back  to  you.” 


Minnie  S.  Tennis  (Minnie  S.  Gross  Tennis),  6823  Thomas 
Boulevard,  Pittsburgh.  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Greetings  and  my  very  best  wishes  to  all  of  the  members  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society.  May  every  happiness  combine  to  make  your 
meeting  a  joyful  one.” 


Kathryn  Gross  (Kathryn  Gross  Hibbs),  324  South  13th  Street, 
Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“Beautiful  hands  are  those  that  do  noble  deeds,  good  and  true.” 


E.  E.  Hall,  8344  Frankstown  Avenue,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

"Pittsburgh.  Pa.,  June  8,  1911. 

"To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delazi'are  Literary  Society, 

"Dear  Comrades  :  \  ou  do  not  know  how  sorry  my  wife  and  I  are 

that  we  cannot  be  with  you  at  the  Semi-Centennial  Celebration.  I  hope 
you  will  have  a  big  turnout  and  may  everybody  have  a  good  time,  and  I 
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further  hope  the  Society  may  prosper.  It  has  in  the  past  done  a  lot  of 
good,  and  may  the  years  he  many  yet  for  that  old  standby,  the  man  that  has 
done  so  much  for  the  Society  through  Summer  and  Winter,  sunshine  or 
cloud,  a  friend  to  every  man,  woman  and  child,  our  grand  old  man,  Dr. 
1.  N.  Grubb. 

“With  best  wishes  for  everyone,  I  remain, 

“Yours  truly, 

“E.  E.  Hall.” 


Adda  Roush,  1230  Somers  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

“Philadelphia,  Pa.,  June  19th,  1911. 

“To  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

“Mr.  President:  In  reply  to  your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Cen¬ 
tennial  Anniversary  of  the  Society,  of  which  I  have  the  honor  of  being  a 
member,  I  regret  to  be  obliged  to  express  my  inability  to  be  present  with 
you. 

“My  business  here  demands  my  constant  personal  attention,  making 
it  impossible  for  me  to  leave  the  city  at  this  particular  time.  I  desire  to 
say,  however,  that  although  I  shall  be  absent  in  person,  my  thoughts  will 
be  with  you.  I  look  back  upon  the  days  when  I  was  privileged  to  meet  with 
you,  as  the  happiest  time  of  my  life.  I  shall  always  count  the  evenings 
spent  in  attending  the  meetings  of  our  Society  as  the  most  pleasurable  of 
the  past.  I  assure  you  that  you  shall  always  have  my  best  wishes  for  the 
progress  and  success  of  our  Society. 

“Again,  I  beg  to  express  my  sincere  regret  at  not  being  able  to  be 
with  you. 

“Believe  me,  fellow  members,  yours  for  the  success  and  advancement 
of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society. 

“Fraternally, 

“Adda  Roush.” 


Edna  Mickey  (Edna  Mickey  Germann),  Alexandria,  Pa. 

Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“Alexandria,  Pa.,  June  21st,  1911. 
“Delaware  Literary  Society,  Thompsontown,  Pa.: 

“Dear  Secretary:  When  my  name  is  called,  I  would  like  to  respond 
in  person,  but  that  privilege  being  denied  me,  1  use  this  means  of  telling 
you  I  am  very  much  interested  in  the  Semi-Centennial  of  The  Delaware 
Literary  Society.  When  I  think  of  the  many  Friday  evenings  spent  in  the 
Thompsontown  school  house,  I  realize  that  to  me  they  were  pleasant  and 
profitable,  and  I  am  proud  of  the  fact  that  at  one  time  I  was  a  member  of 
The  Delaware  Literary  Society. 

“I  am  convinced  that  much  of  the  success  of  the  Society  is  due  its 
former  critic,  Dr.  Grubb,  who  in  years  past  was  the  prime  factor  in  keep¬ 
ing  alive  the  interest  of  the  younger  members,  thus  making  possible  a  con¬ 
tinuation  of  a  society,  the  benefit  of  which,  is  probably  better  realized  in 
after  years. 

“I  extend  greetings  to  all  members  of  the  Society  and  wish  you  a  fu¬ 
ture  as  praiseworthy  as  the  past  fifty  years. 

“Sincerely, 

“Your  ex-fellow-member, 

“Edna  Mickey  Germann.” 
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Marguerite  Tennis,  611  North  16th  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Letter  read  by  Miss  Logan. 

“To  the  President,  Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  So¬ 
ciety: 

“I  have  a  feeling  of  sincere  regret  that  I  am  unable  to  be  present  at 
your  Semi-Centennial  this  evening,  but  certain  circumstances  have  pre¬ 
vented  it. 

‘‘However,  there  is  a  little  message  that  I  have  received,  and,  if  I  may, 
I  will  pass  it  on  to  you,  hoping  there  may  be  something  in  it  that  may  help 
3'ou,  as  it,  in  turn,  has  helped  me. 

“I  had  the  opportunity,  several  weeks  ago,  to  hear  Dr.  Hugh  Black, 
the  famous  Scotch  minister,  deliver  the  commencement  address  at  Wilson 
College,  and  it  was  from  that  I  received  the  message.  He  had  for  his 
subject  ‘The  Art  of  Happiness.’  I  do  wish  you  all  might  have  heard  it, 
but  perhaps  by  giving  you  several  of  the  rules  that  he  suggested,  you  may 
catch  a  glimpse  of  his  meaning: 

“1.  Don't  think  always  of  your  ailments  and  trials,  think  of  your 
many  blessings. 

“2.  When  there  is  some  one  in  your  town  who  can  do  something,  for 
which  perhaps  }'on  have  been  striving  for  years,  don’t  envy  him.  True 
happiness  lies  in  trying,  not  to  envy,  but  in  imitating  and  loving  him. 

“3.  There  is  no  true  happiness  when  one  is  selfish.  It  is  the  loving, 
generous  giving  of  one's  self  to  the  world,  that  makes  the  world  a  better 
place  in  which  to  live,  and  that  makes  the  giver  happiest.  Remember, 
always,  thar  true  happiness  consists  alone  in  doing  good.” 


Ross  C.  Davis,  1611  Seventh  Avenue.  Altoona,  Pa. 

Sentiment  : 

“I  would  rather  be  right  than  President — but  I  have  hope.” 

Elizabeth  Gross  (Elizabeth  Gross  Dennis).  210  West  Ttn 
Street,  Charlotte,  X.  C. 

Sentiment  read  by  Miss  Haldeman. 

‘‘My  response  : 

“Let  the  fragrant  Summer  breeze. 

And  the  apple  buds  and  blossoms  and  the  wings  of  honey  bee 
All  palpitate  with  glee. 

Till  the  happy  harmony 

Brings  back  each  childish  joy  to  you  and  me.” 


Elvie  Mickey,  Alexandria,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“Think  every  morning,  when  the  sun  peeps  through 
The  dim  leaf-latticed  windows  of  the  grove. 

How  jubilant  its  happy  birds  renew 
Their  old  melodious  madrigals  of  love. 

“And  when  you  think  of  this,  remember,  too, 

'Tis  always  morning  somewhere,  and  above 
The  arising  horizon  from  shore  to  shore, 
Somewhere  the  birds  are  singing  evermore." 
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Seyphert  Dunn,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Recitation  : 

“The  Dutchman's  Fly  Ofe  Speed. 

“I  yust  been  down  to  Milwaukee,  von  load  of  veal  to  draw, 

Und  dere,  by  Dander,  on  de  streedt,  der  funniest  ding  I  saw ; 

‘Fly  Off  Speed,’  dot’s  der  name  you  call ; 

Dere  you  can  took  a  ride  midout  von  horse  at  all. 

Soiuedings  vot  looks  yust  like  a  horse ; 

Auber  he  has  no  veet,  but  veels  to  run  along  der  streedt. 

My  boy  Hans  vas  mid  me  down,  und  sees  dis  too; 

Und  vat  you  dink  ven  he  goes  home  der  voist  ding  dat  he  do? 

He  von  old  sawbuck  takes,  und  for  dem  veels  vot  goes  behind  dem  he 
makes 

Und  for  dot  veel  dot  goes  in  front,  he  von  old  grindstone  takes. 

Veil,  ven  Hans  has  der  machine  done,  he  feels  mighty  schmardt, 

He  calls  der  folks  all  out  der  house,  to  see  how  nice  he  shtardts. 

But  ven  id  wouldn’t  shtardt  at  all,  I  dink  Hans  veels  purty  cheaps, 

Shust  like  von  tief  vot  stole  von  sheep. 

I  dole  Hans  vat  de  matter  vas,  I  dink  him  some  better  down  hill  go; 

I  dook  him  to  a  hill,  a  steeper  never  grow  ; 

Den  I  bush  him  a  leetle  too  : 

Den  you  better  dink,  he  goes  so  fast  der  veels  go  round, 

Und  shpilt  Hans  oud  head  overwards  on  der  ground, 

Und  knocked  his  von  eye  shust  so  blind  as  a  beetle, 

Unt  mit  his  udder  eye,  he  shust  can  see  a  leetle. 

I  dink  if  Hans  gets  veil  again,  he  never  agrees  to  kill  himself 
Mid  von  ‘Fly  Off  Speed.’  ” 


Olive:  Kapler,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“Break,  break,  break, 

On  the  cold,  grey  stone,  O  sea, 

And  I  would  that  my  tongue  could  utter 
The  thoughts  that  arise  in  me.” 


Minnie  Kepler,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“Pet  us  all  be  up  and  doing, 
With  a  heart  for  any  fate, 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Bearn  to  labor  and  to  wait.” 


Katharine  Kepler,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“He  that  rejects  wisdom  despises  the  virtue  that  deserves  it.” 


Ethel  Haines,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“There  is  a  saying,  old  and  rusty,  but  good  as  any  new, 
’Tis,  never  trouble  trouble,  till  trouble  troubles  you, 

For  you’ll  only  double  trouble  and  trouble  others  too.” 
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Emily  M.  Wilt,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“Learn  to  live  and  live  to  learn, 
Ignorance  like  a  lire  doth  burn ; 
Little  tasks  make  large  return.” 


Elgarda  Tennis,  611  North  16th  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“Now. 

“One  looks  behind  him  to  some  vanished  time, 

And  sighs,  ‘Ah  !  I  was  happy  then ! 

Alas,  I  did  not  know  it  was  my  life's  best  prime — 

Oh  !  if  I  could  go  back.' 

Another  looks  before  him  to  some  future  time, 

And  says,  ‘I  shall  be  happy  then  I  know — 

Oh  !  let  me  hurry  on.' 

But,  I  look  out  on  my  fair  to-day, 

I  clasp  it  close,  kiss  its  radiant  brow  ;  ^ 

Here  in  the  perfect  present  let  me  stay. 

For  I  am  happy  now.” 


Hazel  Colyer,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

"Ignorance  is  weakness  : 
Success  is  knowing  how." 


Samuel  M.  Short,  East  Waterford,  Pa. 

Address : 

“After  listening  to  these  beautiful  poems,  excellent  talks,  and  splen¬ 
did  counsels,  coming  from  older  lips  and  wiser  heads,  I  feel  the  force  of 
the  maxim  that  ‘children  should  lie  seen  and  not  heard,'  and  therefore 
feel  that  it  is  not  in  my  place  to  say  much  this  evening.  However,  I  feel 
that  I  cannot  help  saying  a  few  things  on  this  occasion.  I  am  proud  that 
I  was  for  two  years  a  member  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  and  as 
I  have  heard  to-night  of  the  great  work  that  has  been  done  here  and  of  the 
eminently  successful  men  and  women  that  have  been  natives  of  Thomp¬ 
sontown  I  somewhat  regret  that  I  cannot  claim  this  as  my  native  town. 

“There  is  no  doubt  that  this  Society  has  been  a  great  benefit  to  this 
community  and  to  all  who  have  ever  taken  part  in  it.  I  have  been  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  a  number  of  literary  societies,  but  from  this  one  I  feel  that  I  de¬ 
rived  the  most  real,  practical  benefit.  The  most  helpful  thing  to  me  here 
was  Dr.  Grubb's  criticisms,  which  we  always  knew  were  honest  and  well 
intended.  All  honor  to  the  men  and  women  who  have  founded  this  So¬ 
ciety  and  kept  it  alive  for  fifty  years,  and  I  hope  that  this  celebration  will 
be  such  a  stimulus  that  in  the  future  even  greater  work  will  be  done,  and 
that  when  I  come  here  in  1961  to  attend  the  Centennial,  I  will  find  a 
flourishing  Society.” 
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Mary  M.  Meiser,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

‘‘Let  onr  object  be  our  country,  our  whole  country,  and  nothing  but 
our  country.” 


Harold  Knight,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“The  boast  of  heraldry,  the  pomp  of  power, 

And  all  that  beauty,  all  that  wealth  e’er  gave, 
Await  alike  the  inevitable  hour, 

The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave.” 


GlEnn  Colyer,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“He  is  not  alone  who  is  accompanied  with  noble  thoughts.” 

Harold  I.  Haines,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“The  hearts  of  men  are  their  books ; 

Events  are  their  tutors. 

Great  actions  are  their  eloquences.” 


Frank  Dunn,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 


“Two  armies  covered  hill  and  plain, 
Where  Rappahannock’s  waters 
Ran  deadly  crimson  with  the  stain 
Of  Battle’s  recent  slaughters.” 


William  Himes,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“If  wisdom’s  ways  you  wisely  seek, 

Five  things  observe  with  care, 

Of  whom  you  speak,  to  whom  you  speak, 
And  how,  when  and  where.” 


Ray  Himes, 

Sentiment : 

“Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime, 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time.” 
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Estella  Moyer,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

‘‘Liberty  and  union,  now  and  forever,  one  and  inseparable. 

Harry  Kepler,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

‘‘Good  temper  is  like  a  sunny  dav ;  it  sheds  its  brightness  over  every¬ 
thing.” 


Louisa  Thompson,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Answered,  “Present;”  but  later  handed  up  this  sentiment: 

“It  matters  not  what  the  day  may  be, 

Sunshiny,  rainy,  or  gray,  you  see. 

If  only  the  heart  is  glad  and  gay, 

’Twill  make  for  you  a  sunshiny  day.” 


Annie  E.  Thompson,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 
Sentiment : 

“He  who  has  a  thousand  friends, 
Has  never  one  to  spare ; 

And  he  who  has  an  enemy, 

Will  meet  him  everywhere.” 


Annie  Louise  Tennis  ( Mrs.  E.  A.  Tennis),  (ill  North  16th 
Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 


“If  a  man  has  friends, 

He  hath  not  one  to  spare ; 
If  he  hath  an  enemy, 

He  meets  him  everywhere.” 


Clementine  S.  Hassexplug,  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin. 

Letter : 

“June  21,  1911. 

"Delaware  Literary  Society: 

“Congratulations  on  a  worthy  past,  best  wishes  for  a  continued  use¬ 
fulness. 

“Very  cordially, 

“Clementine  S.  Hassexplug.” 
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Josephine  P.  Zell,  204  Van  Horter  Avenue,  Passaic,  N.  T. 
Sentiment : 

“It  is  time  to  be  kind ;  it  is  time  to  be  sweet, 

To  be  scattering  roses  for  somebody’s  feet; 

It  is  time  to  be  sowing;  it  is  time  to  be  growing, 

It  is  time  for  the  dowers  of  life  to  be  blowing.” 


Charles  F.  Himes,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Sentiment : 

“I  would  be  honest,  for  there  are  those  who  trust  me  ; 
I  would  be  true,  for  there  are  those  who  care; 

I  would  be  strong,  for  there  is  much  to  suffer  ; 

I  would  be  brave,  for  there  is  much  to  bear.” 


Charlotte  Patterson  Croyvther,  6510  North  7th  Street,  Phila¬ 
delphia,  Pa. 

Letter  arrived  too  late  to  be  read  at  meeting. 

“The  Delaware  Literary  Society: 

“I  am  so  sorry  not  to  have  been  able  to  have  been  with  you  all  for 
your  Semi-Centennial  Celebration.  The  loss  was  mine,  not  yours,  so  I 
want  to  thank  you  for  the  invitation,  and  the  badge,  and  to  congratulate 
you  upon  your  fiftieth  birthday,  and  perhaps  upon  another  occasion  I 
may  be  with  you  all. 

“Sincerely, 

“Charlotte  Patterson  Crowther.” 


The  Committee  of  the  Whole  then  rose  and  the  Society 
resumed  its  sessions,  Miss  Kepler  in  the  chair. 

John  M.  Garman, 

Secretary. 
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MINUTES  OF  THE  DELAWARE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 
OF  THOMPSONTOWN,  PENNA.,  SITTING  IN  COM¬ 
MITTEE  OF  THE  WHOLE,  ON  SATURDAY,  JUNE 
24.  1911,  AT  9  :30  A.  M. 


The  Society  having  gone  into  session  in  Committee  of  the 
Whole  Society,  Mr.  William  I.  Hibbs  assumed  the  chair,  as  presi¬ 
dent,  and  John  M.  Garman  resumed  his  post  as  secretary. 

As  the  roll  call  had  been  completed  at  the  previous  session, 
an  invitation  was  extended  to  persons  present  to  address  the 
meeting. 

Rev.  J.  C.  Gray,  R.  F.  D.  No.  3,  Box  5,  Lewistown,  Pa.,  an 
honorary  member,  who  had  been  minister  of  the  Thompsontown 
Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  about  forty  years  ago,  first  addressed 
us.  He  said  that  it  afforded  him  great  gratification  at  meeting  so 
many  friends  after  an  absence  of  forty  years,  although  he  fully 
realized  what  a  havoc  time  had  made  ;  he  dwelt  upon  the  high 
value,  as  educational  agencies,  of  the  old  time  literary  societies 
and  showed  that  those  societies  familiarized  the  young  people  with 
the  principles  of  parliamentary  practice  ;  cultivated  a  taste  for  in¬ 
vestigation  ;  trained  the  mind  in  quickness  and  self-reliance;  led 
to  the  discovery  of  the  native  abilities  of  the  members  ;  awakened 
ambition  for  higher  attainments;  and  furnished  the  opportunity 
and  incentive  to  begin  the  struggle  for  a  better  life-work. 

The  address  was  forceful,  eloquent  and  impressive. 

Recitation  by  George  L.  Plett,  of  Altoona,  entitled  “The  Last 
Hymn." 

“The  Sabbath  day  was  ending  in  a  village  by  the  sea, 

The  tittered  benediction  touched  the  people  tenderly, 

And  they  rose  to  face  the  sunset  in  the  glowing,  lighted  west, 

And  then  hastened  to  their  dwellings  for  God’s  blessed  boon  of  rest.  . 

But  they  looked  across  the  waters,  and  a  storm  was  raging  there, 

A  fierce  spirit  moved  above  them — the  wild  spirit  of  the  air. 

And  it  lashed  and  shook  and  tore  them,  till  they  thundered,  groaned  and 

boomed, 

And  alas!  for  any  vessel  in  their  yawning  gulfs  entombed. 

Very  anxious  were  the  people  on  that  rocky  coast  of  Wales, 

Lest  the  dawn  of  coming  morrows  should  be  telling  awful  tales, 

When  the  sea  had  spent  its  passions,  and  should  cast  upon  the  shore, 

Bits  of  wreck  and  swollen  victims,  as  it  had  done  heretofore. 
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With  the  rough  winds  howling  round  her,  a  brave  woman  strained  her 
eyes, 

And  she  saw  along  the  billows,  a  large  vessel  fall  and  rise ; 

Oh,  it  did  not  need  a  prophet  to  tell  what  the  end  must  be, 

For  no  ship  could  ride  in  safety  near  that  shore  in  such  a  sea. 

Then  the  pitying  people  hurried  from  their  homes  and  thronged  the 
beach  ; 

Oh,  for  power  to  cross  the  water  and  the  perishing  to  reach. 

Helpless  hands  were  wrung  for  sorrow,  tender  hearts  grew  cold  with 
dread, 

And  the  ship  urged  by  the  tempest  to  that  fatal  rock  shore  sped. 

‘She  had  parted  in  the  middle !  Oh,  the  half  of  her  goes  down  ! 

God  have  mercy!  Is  heaven  far  to  seek  for  those  who  drown?’ 

Lo,  when  next  the  white,  shocked  faces  looked  with  terror  on  the  sea, 
Only  one  last  clinging  figure  on  the  spar  was  seen  to  be. 

Nearer  the  trembling  watchers  came  the  wreck,  tossed  by  the  wave, 

And  the  man  still  clung  and  floated,  though  no  power  on  earth  could  save. 
‘Could  we  send  him  a  short  message?  Here’s  a  trumpet.  Shout  away!’ 
'Twas  the  preacher’s  hand  that  took  it,  and  he  wondered  what  to  say. 

Any  memory  of  his  sermon?  Firstly?  Secondly?  Ah,  no! 

There  was  but  one  thing  to  utter  in  that  awful  hour  of  woe. 

So  he  shouted  through  the  trumpet,  ‘Look  to  Jesus!  Can  you  hear?’ 
And,  ‘Aye,  aye,  sir  !’  rang  the  answer  o’er  the  waters,  loud  and  clear. 

Then  they  listened,  He  is  singing,  ‘Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul !’ 

And  the  winds  brought  back  the  echo,  ‘While  the  nearer  waters  roll 
Strange,  indeed,  it  was  to  hear  him,  ‘Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past,’ 
Singing  bravely  from  the  waters,  ‘Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last !’ 

He  could  have  no  other  refuge  !  ‘Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee. 

Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not !’  The  singer  dropped  at  last  into  the  sea. 

And  the  watchers,  looking  homeward,  through  their  eyes  with  tears  made 
dim, 

Said,  ‘He  passed  to  he  with  Jesus  in  the  singing  of  that  hymn.’  ” 


Calls  were  then  made  for  Mr.  Wellington  Smith,  of  Mifflin- 
town.  Pa.,  the  substance  of  whose  address  was  as  follows: 

“I  am  glad,  Mr.  President,  even  at  so  late  an  hour,  to-  meet 
with  young  and  old  members  of  the  Thompsontown  Delaware 
Literary  Society  in  this  its  fiftieth  anniversary.  It  is  indeed  a 
great  privilege  to  have  lived  all  these  fifty  years  and  now  partici¬ 
pate  in  these  exercises.  PI  ad  it  not  been  for  the  electrical  storm 
of  last  evening,  I  should  have  been  here  at  roll  call.  When  I  go 
back  fifty  years  and  recall  the  stormy  days  of  our  county  when  this 
Society  was  organized,  a  feeling  of  sadness  is  felt  that  I  am  unable 
to  describe.  The  debating  society  down  in  the  little  stone  school 
house,  and  through  which  orginated  the  Thompsontown  Delaware 
Literary  Society,  was  then  discussing  weekly  all  the  most  stirring 
issues  of  the  times.  The  extension  of  slavery,  the  fugitive  slave 
law,  the  compensation  of  the  master  for  his  slaves,  the  doctrine 
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of  State  rights,  secession,  etc.,  were  all  fully  and  interestingly 
discussed.  How  odd  it  would  seem  now,  after  a  great  war  has 
forever  settled  these  great  questions,  if  they  were  again  mentioned 
in  this  Society  for  discussion.  The  organization  of  this  Society 
and  the  great  Civil  War  date  from  about  the  same  period,  and  it  is 
impossible  for  the  old  citizen  of  Thompsontown  to*  think  of  the 
one  and  not  the  other.  But  the  unfavorable  conditions  which  the 
war  created  had  not  the  effect  of  closing  the  Society.  It  went  on, 
in  spite  of  the  exciting  and  all-absorbing  issues  that  great  war 
carried  with  it.  One  favorable  feature  in  all  was  that  the  people 
of  Thompsontown  and  community  always  gave  it  their  most 
absolute  cooperation.  The  speaker  remembers  of  being  in  this 
town  on  the  day  when  Mr.  Lincoln  was  elected  President.  So 
heated  were  the  discussions  and  so  ardent  the  disputants  on  the 
streets  that  no  less  than  seven  fist  fights  were  going  on  at  the  same 
moment.  The  Lincoln  men  were  in  earnest,  so  were  the  Douglas 
and  Breckenridge  supporters,  as  well  as  the  Bell  people,  while 
the  Freemont  and  Freedom  advocates  were  not  wanting  by  any 
means.  The  speaker  was  the  first  to  bring  the  news  from  an  early 
train  to  town  that  President  Lincoln  was  Assassinated.  I  went 
direct  to  the  office  of  Dr.  Greenleaf,  who  was  the  founder,  and 
stay  then  of  the  Literary  Society,  and  mentioned  the  awful  news 
to  him  first.  In  a  moment  he  started  through  the  middle  of  the 
street  up  town,  leaving  me  alone  in  the  office.  When  I  came  up 
to  the  Square  afterward  I  found  the  town  in  the  wildest  excite¬ 
ment  and  the  ‘Bearers  of  these  unwelcome  news’  in  great  danger 
of  being  lynched.  However,  all  passed  off  well  and  we  helped  to 
place  the  badge  of  mourning  around  the  flag  that  floated  between 
the  store  and  the  hotel.  How  different  are  scenes  now.  Then  we 
had  no  automobiles,  bicycles,  telephones,  etc.,  in  the  town,  nor  in 
the  land,  but  we  had  a  Literary  Society,  and  thanks  beyond  num¬ 
ber  we  have  a  Literary  Society  now.  And  the  only  question  we 
feel  like  putting  now  is,  will  the  same  spirit  of  cooperation  and  the 
same  progressive  spirit  of  the  rising  generation  continue  to  keep 
it  alive  and  hand  down  to  many  generations  unborn  the  same  op¬ 
portunities  for  improvement  that  characterized  its  members  and 
the  community  from  the  beginning  until  now.” 


Mr.  Merrill  Haldeman,  having  unexpectedly  arrived  from 
Detroit,  was  called  for,  and  among  other  good  things,  said : 

“Mr.  President ,  Dr.  Grubb ,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: 

“Never  in  the  years  gone  by,  when  I  was  a  member  of  this 
Society,  can  I  remember  Dr.  Grubb  commending  me  for  public 
speaking,  nor  since  then  have  I  had  any  flowers  thrown  at  me  for 
proficiency  along  this  line.  In  fact,  less  than  twenty-four  hours 
ago  I  was  at  work  by  my  desk  in  Detroit,  with  little  idea  of  being 
among  those  present,  when  the  postman  brought  a  letter  from  my 
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mother  in  which  she  recited  the  beauties  of  Thompso-ntown  and 
gave  glowing  accounts  of  the  time  that  was  expected.  Even  as  I 
sat  musing,  a  long  deep  blast  from  the  whistle  of  one  of  the  lake 
freighters  threw  me  into  reverie  and  1  thought  it  was  the  whistle 
of  ‘way  passenger.’  I  looked  and  could  see  her  rounding  the 
curve  below  the  bridge  and  then  stop  at  the  station.  Hundreds 
seemed  to  be  getting  off  and  the  joyous  greetings  were  drowned 
by  the  band  that  kept  playing  all  the  while.  I  saw  many  that  I 
knew  and  watched  them  as  they  walked  up  the  hill  along  the 
tracks,  across  the  bridge  and  over  where  the  oak  tree  used  to  be. 
As  they  finally  came  into'  the  city  limits  you  could  see  every  face 
brighten,  for  had  they  ever  seen  the  town  more  beautiful?  And 
so  I  decided  to  come  and  picked  up  the  Globe  to-  see  what  was  in 
store  for  me,  for  it  is  a  fact  that, 

“When  I’m  weary,  very  weary  of  the  tiresome  city  sheets, 

With  their  putrid  social  scandals  and  their  nauseating  beats, 

I  enjoy  the  old  home  paper,  though  my  comrades  smile  and  sneer 
As  they  see  me  scan  the  items  of  the  Globe  that  has  no  peer. 

“Oh,  I  note  with  real  pleasure  that  they’re  bringing  in  the  hay, 

And  that  Uncle  Billy  Seiber  preached  at  Maze  the  other  day, 

And  I’m  certainly  astonished  when  I  read  that  William  Long- 
Raised  a  radish  in  his  garden  thirty-seven  inches  long. 

“Into  fields  of  reminiscence  all  my  thoughts  are  swiftly  led 
When  I  see  that  Merrill  Schlegel  has  an  auto  painted  red. 

Once  I  owned  a  jaunty  sidebar,  painted  strictly  by  the  code, 

And  the  bay  I  had  to  draw  it  was  the  terror  of  the  road.” 

“It  was  on  a  B.  &  A.  train  out  of  Albany  that  a  year  or  so 
ago  I  found  myself  in  the  smoking  compartment  of  the  Pullman 
with  a  stranger.  He  was  one  of  those  men  whose  personality 
attracts  you  and  whose  features  bespeak  learning.  I  made  several 
attempts  at  conversation,  only  to  find  each  time  that  I  was  beyond 
my  depth.  At  last  in  desperation  I  plunged  into  all  the  ethics, 
psychology  that  I  remember  from  my  college  days,  and  then  I 
found  I  was  very  much  beyond  my  depth.  My  companion  then 
introduced  himself,  and  it  was  Tisclmer,  the  Cornell  Psycholo¬ 
gist.  And  then,  pehaps  in  pity,  he  talked,  and  one  thought  of  his 
has  remained  with  me.  He  said  that  in  his  work  at  Cornell  it  was 
not  always  the  high  marks  that  led  to  success  in  later  life,  but 
what  he  termed  productive  learning,  and  it  seems  to  me  that  the 
greatest  work  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  has  been  to  build 
in  the  minds  of  all  its  members  that  productive  learning  and  pro¬ 
ductive  friendship — learning  that  will  give  us  ‘confidence  and 
advancement  in  life  and  friendship  that  will  make  life  seem 
brighter  and  bring  us  back  to  the  old  scenes  as  it  has  done  to-day. 
Do  you  realize  what  an  effect  for  good  the  Society  has  had  on 
Thompsontown  ?  Have  you  ever  been  in  a  small  town  where  the 
faces  seemed  brighter  or  where  that  atmosphere  of  culture  and 
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happiness  was  more  prevalent  than  here?  I  know  well  that  the 
training  we  got  in  this  Society  has  given  ns  a  love  for  each  other, 
a  spirit  of  helping  each  other,  and  has  removed  the  petty  jealousies 
and  undesirable  parts  of  our  make-up.  I  believe  that  every  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Society  has  made  a  success  in  life.  Few  of  us  are  rich, 
but  that  is  not  success.  He  has  achieved  success  who  has  lived 
well,  laughed  often,  and  loved  much,  who  has  gained  the  trust  of 
pure  women  and  the  love  of  little  children,  who  has  filled  his  niche 
and  accomplished  his  task,  who  has  left  the  world  better  than  he 
found  it — whether  by  an  improved  poppy,  a  perfect  poem,  or  a 
rescued  soul, — who  has  never  lacked  appreciation  of  the  earth’s 
beauty  or  failed  to  express  it,  who  has  always  looked  for  the  best 
in  ethers  and  given  the  best  he  had,  whose  life  was  an  inspiration, 
whose  memory  a  benediction. 

“I  am  more  than  sorry  that  I  missed  last  night's  session,  for 
I  know  it  was  a  love  feast  and  that  many  clever  things  were  said, 
but  I  am  fortunate  in  being  here  to-day,  for  I  hear  Judge  Garman 
has  not  yet  spoken.  I  want  to  endorse  Parrish  McAlister's  sug¬ 
gestion  that  we  make  this  a  yearly  event,  and  I  pray  that  all  who 
are  here  to-day  may  be  present  a  year  from  now.  In  closing  let 
me  quote  the  following : 

‘’You  to  the  left  and  I  to  the  right, 

For  the  ways  of  men  must  sever. 

And  it  well  may  be  for  a  day  and  a  night. 

And  it  well  may  be  forever. 

But  whether  we  meet  or  whether  we  part, 

For  our  ways  are  past  our  knowing, 

A  pledge  from  the  heart  to  its  fellow  heart 
On  the  ways  we  all  are  going : 

Here's  luck : 

For  we  know  not  where  we  are  going." 


During  his  remarks  he  urged  upon  the  members  and  the  peo¬ 
ple  of  Thompsontown,  an  ardent  interest  in  and  support  of  the 
Society.  Such  an  interest  would  tend  to  correctness  of  thought 
and  expression  and  very  much  to  correctness  of  information, 
whereby  oftentimes  exposure  of  ignorance  would  be  prevented. 
He  illustrated  his  theme  by  the  story  of  a  certain  woman  who 
was  on  a  steamer  on  a  trip  around  the  world.  She  had  heard  about 
the  equator,  and,  long  before  the  boat  had  come  near  that  line, 
she  began  to  ask  the  captain  how  near  the  equator  was.  The 
captain  told  her  he  would  let  her  know  when  it  was  reached. 
Finally,  when  the  equator  was  reached,  the  captain  told  her  they 
were  now  there.  She  said,  “Oh,  where  is  it?  I  want  to  see  it/' 
He  had  her  look  through  the  binocular,  but,  before  doing  so,  pulled 
a  hair  from  his  head  and  held  it  up  before  the  glass.  When  she 


4G 


THE  DELAWARE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


looked  through  the  instrument  she  cried  out,  “Oh,  I  see  it.  Isn’t 
it  interesting?  And  there’s  a  camel  on  it,  too." 

He  also  illustrated  one  point  of  his  address  by  the  story  of  a 
young  man,  who,  with  his  sweetheart,  took  a  walk  through  an 
orchard.  She,  speaking  of  the  wind  in  the  trees  and  wishing  to  be 
romantic,  as  well  as  poetic,  said :  “Hear  the  orchard,  how  it 
moans  as  if  in  pain."  “Yes,"  said  he,  “and  if  you  had  as  many 
green  apples  in  you  as  this  orchard  has,  you  would  moan  as  if  in 
pain,  too." 

Mrs.  Edward  Hakleman  was  then  introduced  and  played  upon 
the  piano  a  Chopin  waltz  and,  as  an  encore,  “Sonis  Bois." 

Mr.  Seyphert  Dunn  then  spoke  briefly.  He  congratulated  all 
present  on  the  fact  that  the  membership  of  The  Delaware  Literary 
Society  has  spread  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific  and  is  exert¬ 
ing  an  influence  wherever  its  members  are  located.  Pie  apostro¬ 
phized  the  Society’s  emblem,  the  owl.  He  spoke  of  it  as  the 
emblem  of  wisdom  and  showed  that  the  bird  earned  its  reputation 
by  strict  attention  to  its  own  business.  He  concluded  his  address 
by  an  earnest  tribute  to  our  grand  old  member,  Dr.  Grubb,  show¬ 
ing  that  to  the  Doctor's  regular  attendance  and  unflagging  interest, 
the  long  life,  success,  and  effectiveness  of  the  Society  are  greatly 
due. 


Mr.  Ross  C.  Davis  then  spoke.  He  said: 

“I  have  sometimes  been  accused  of  talking  too  much,  and  have 
also  been  asked  whether  every  person  from  Thompsontown  talks 
as  much  as  I  do.  From  what  you  have  been  hearing  last  evening 
and  this  morning  you  should  be  able  to  answer  that  question. 
There  is  one  subject  in  which  I  am  especially  interested  and  which 
was  mentioned  last  evening.  I  will  now  let  Mr.  McAlister  talk 
about  it." 

Note. — The  subject  was  more  frequent  reunions  and  closer  touch 
with  the  old  Society.  J.  M.  G. 

Mr.  Parrish  McAlister  then  made  a  short  address.  He  em¬ 
phasized  the  fact  that  his  experience  in  The  Delaware  Literary 
Society  proved  that  the  Society  taught  young  men  to  be  able  to 
arise  in  public  and  say  words  for  Christ. 

He  paid  a  glowing  tribute  to  Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb,  for  his  services 
in  behalf  of  the  youth  of  Thompsontown  and  his  zealous  labors  to 
make  the  Society  effective. 


John  M.  Garman 
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He  concluded  his  remarks  by  suggesting  that  we  have  more 
frequent  reunions,  and  thus  keep  in  touch  with  the  organization 
which  is  the  chief  literary  love  of  all  of  us. 

Mr.  Edward  Haldeman  then  made  a  few  remarks  upon  the 
pleasant  memories  recalled  by  this  delightful  reunion. 

The  topic  suggested  by  Mr.  Davis  and  Mr.  McAlister,  name¬ 
ly,  the  devising  of  some  plan  for  more  frequent  reunions  and  close 
fellowship  of  all  persons  who  had  been  members,  with  the  So¬ 
ciety,  was  discussed  by  Dr.  Grubb  and  Mr.  Merrill  Haldeman. 

John  M.  Garman  was  then  introduced.  He  adverted  to  the 
pleasure  this  celebration  afforded  him  ;  spoke  of  the  fact  that  just 
fifty  years  before  on  the  21st  June,  1861,  he  had  first  declaimed 
in  the  Society  a  piece  entitled  “Onward ;”  declared  that  the  ab¬ 
sence  of  loved  friends  made  the  occasion  one  of  a  somewhat  sor¬ 
rowful  character,  but,  that  even  though  they  were  physically  ab¬ 
sent,  he  felt  assured,  by  St.  Paul's  expression,  “Seeng  that  we  are 
compassed  about  by  sc  great  a  cloud  of  witnesses,”  that  the  spirits 
of  these  old  members,  these  “just  men  made  perfect,”  hovered 
about  us  to-day  and  smiled  approvingly  upon  this  occasion.  He 
maintained  that  the  Society's  influence  was  distinctly  traceable  in 
his  own  lifework,  and  believed  that  every  other  person  who  had 
ever  been  a  member  could  find  his  tastes,  his  reading  and  his 
thought  influenced  by  his  training  in  these  literary  halls. 

He  paid  a  tribute  to  Dr.  Greenleaf,  Mr.  Lloyd,  and  Miss 
Jennie  James,  now  Applebaugh,  for  their  conscientious  efforts  to 
make  the  most  and  the  best  of  the  youth,  entrusted  to  their  care. 
In  conclusion  he  sympathized  with  all  who  could  not  be  present 
at  this  semi-centennial,  as  losing  a  valuable  opportunitv  to  renew 
their  youth  and  to  wander  one  pleasant  day  “in  the  realm  of 
dreams.” 

The  hour  of  twelve  neon  having  arrived,  on  motion  of  Dr. 
Grubb,  the  Committee  rose,  and  the  Society  resumed  its  session. 

John  M.  Garman, 
Secretary  Committee  of  the  Whole. 
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AT  THE  GROVE. 

The  Society  having  formally  adjourned,  an  invitation  was 
extended  to  all  to  repair  to  Thompson’s  grove,  east  of  the  town, 
for  a  continuation  of  the  exercises.  The  invitation  being  gener¬ 
ally  accepted,  an  excellent  old-fashioned  picnic  dinner  was  served 
to  everybody,  by  the  good  ladies  of  Thompsontown  (a  good  de¬ 
scription  of  which  feast  is  found  in  the  report  of  “Just  a  Guest,” 
herewith  presented),  and  “mirth  and  happiness  reigned  supreme.” 

After  the  hungry  diners  had  all  been  duly  satisfied,  the  people 
were  called  to  order  by  Chairman  Hibbs,  who  introduced  as 
speakers,  Jeremiah  N.  Keller,  Escp,  and  Clair  N.  Graybill,  Esq.,, 
both  of  Miffiintown,  Pa. ;  J.  Banks  Kurtz,  Esq.,  of  Altoona,  Pa. 
Rev.  D.  B.  Triebly  and  Rev.  Thomas  W.  Myers,  both  of  Thomp¬ 
sontown.  Mr.  Keller  said  in  substance: 


“Mr.  Chairman,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen : 

“I  did  not  come  here  to  make  a  speech,  but  to  meet  the  people 
of  this  community  and  those  who  used  to  be  among  the  residents 
of  this  vicinity  and  whom  1  expected  to  see  on  this  very  unusual 
and  happy  occasion.  I  say  ‘unusual’  because  fifty  years  of  un¬ 
interrupted  life  and  prosperity  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Societv 
means  more  than  has  been  accomplished  by  any  similar  organiza¬ 
tion,  in  this  part  of  the  country,  so  far  as  I  know.  It  means  fifty 
consecutive  years  of  patient  and  persistent  labor,  with  all  the 
necessary  trials  and  disappointments  that  are  always  incident  to 
literary  work.  It  means  that  you  are  as  enthusiastic  in  the  cause 
as  were  the  members  of  your  Society  during  the  years  that  are 
past,  and  even  more  so. 

“I  say  ‘happy’  because  you  see  the  faces  and  hear  the  voices 
of  so  many  of  your  former  members  who  for  years  have  been 
absent  from  you  while,  in  wider  fields,  they  budded  fortune,  fame 
and  honor.  Happy  because  your  eyes  have  been  permitted  to  see 
some  of  the  golden  harvest  that  has  been  reaped  from  the  seed 
that  was  sown  in  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  and  happy  be¬ 
cause  you  know  that,  even  though  unseen  and  unheard,  some  of 
the  seed  there  sown  has  borne  and  will  bear  fruit  for  the  garner 
of  God. 

“Ah!  Little  do  we  know  or  appreciate  the  influence  for  good 
in  the  building  of  character  that  is  wrought  by  committing  the 
beautiful  gems  in  literature;  the  study  of  the  best  books  and 
most  effective  forms  of  expression  that  enter  so  largely  into  the 
work  of  a  literary  society  ;  and,  whatever  else  may  be  desirable, 
character  is  the  essential  of  to-day. 
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‘‘The  business  world  has  reached  the  definite  conclusion  that 
the  young  man  who  wants  to  attain  and  retain  an  important  posi¬ 
tion,  must  possess  two  qualifications,  viz:  he  must  know  his 
business  and  embody  the  highest  integrity,  but  even  between  these 
two,  the  latter  is  the  more  important ;  for  though  an  error  may  be 
excused,  lack  of  integrity  can  not  be  tolerated. 

“The  large  percentage  of  your  members  who  have  been  emi¬ 
nently  successful,  is  a  matter  of  just  pride,  not  only  for  this 
community,  but  for  the  entire  county,  and  much  credit  must  be 
given  to  the  training  they  received  in  your  Society.  In  the  halls 
of  Congress  and  State  Legislature ;  on  the  bench  and  at  the  bar  ; 
in  medicine  and  the  ministry ;  in  politics  and  business  ;  in  educa¬ 
tion  and  other  professions  ;  in  public  and  in  private  life,  have 
you  been  long  and  honorably  represented,  and  I  come  from  the 
county-seat  to  pay  the  tribute  that  is  justly  yours.  For  thirty 
years  I  have  watched  with  keenest  interest  your  work  and  success, 
and.  while  I  regret  that  I  never  had  the  pleasure  of  your  member¬ 
ship,  I  am  proud  to  say  that  I  have  had  some  benefit. 

“To  one  of  your  members — Judge  Carman,  to  my  right — who 
was  then  County  Superintendent  of  this  County,  I  owe  my  first 
inspiration  that  I  might  become  a  school  teacher,  and,  acting  there¬ 
on,  I  attained  the  position  he  assured  me  I  could  and  thus  acquired 
a  broader  vision  and  other  ambitions  that  led  me  where  I  am 
to-day. 

“I  congratulate  you  on  this  anniversary  occasion  and  sincerely 
hope  that  the  next  half  century  will  be  even  more  fruitful  than 
the  last." 


Mr.  GraybiU's  remarks,  in  part,  were  as  follows: 

“Ladies  and  Gentlemen  :  I  enjoy  very  much  the  privilege 
of  being  here  to-day,  and  I  appreciate  greatly  the  opportunity 
given  me  by  your  worthy  presiding  officer,  Mr.  Hibbs,  to  address 
you  brieflv. 

“To  me  this  is  coming  home  to  familiar  surroundings  and 
mingling  with  those  whom  I  feel  that  I  can  truly  call  my  friends. 
The  pleasure  this  brings  to  me  I  cannot  adequately  express  in 
words,  and  the  memories  which  it  revives  to  me  are  sacred. 

“There  are  times  when  we  wish  to  cast  aside  the  cares  of  life, 
forget  the  exacting  toils  for  a  time,  and  return  again  to  the  fa¬ 
miliar  scenes  of  our  childhood,  to  mingle  with  those  who  were 
our  playmates  and  started  out  at  our  side  to  meet  the  requirements 
of  life  before  them.  This  is  such  an  occasion. 

“Many  times  I  have  seen  the  soldiers  of  our  late  Civil  War 
the  objects  of  honor  and  admiration  during  a  Memorial  Day 
reunion,  or  other  patriotic  celebration  ;  my  heart  was  fired,  and 
I  wished  that  I  might  be  one  of  them  to  share  their  unsurpassed 
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honor;  to-day,  when  I  see  before  me  many  present  and  former 
members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  and  when  I  reflect 
upon  the  history  of  this  great  organization,  and  when  I  think  of 
the  success  and  accomplishments  of  the  distinguished  men  of 
various  professions  from  distant  communities  who  occupy  places 
on  this  platform,  and  of  the  lives  of  the  many  other  noble  men 
and  women  who  were  members  and  have  gone  out  from  Thomp- 
sontown  to  other  places,  I  wish  that  I  might  be  one  of  you,  and  I 
almost  feel  that  my  accomplishments  must  be  limited  because  I 
have  not  been  a  member  of  this  particular  Society. 

“No  one  will  dispute  that  the  benefits  derived  from  a  well- 
conducted  literary  society  are  many,  and  1  venture  to  say  that 
this  Society  has  been  the  best  conducted,  most  influential  and 
beneficial  organization  of  its  kind  in  Juniata  County.  It  has  sup¬ 
plied  educational  advantages  of  a  peculiar  kind  which  has  left 
their  impression  and  mark  upon  the  community,  and  upon  the 
lives  of  those  who  have  been  members  and  have  participated  ac¬ 
tively  in  the  work  of  the  organization. 

“It  has  been  my  good  fortune  to  be  able  to  attend  the  meet¬ 
ings  of  the  Society  at  various  times.  I  have  been  impressed  that 
the  reciting  of  the  best  poems  in  the  English  language,  the  reading 
of  original  productions,  the  developing  of  thought  in  debates  upon 
interesting  subjects,  the  participation  in  spirited  literary  contests, 
the  method  of  procedure  under  the  most  rigid  parliamentary  rules, 
and  the  influence  of  friendly  association  with  one  another  have 
been  influences  of  priceless  worth  to  the  members  of  this  organi¬ 
zation. 

“I  would  consider  these  brief  remarks  incomplete  without  a 
reference  to  the  loyal,  devoted,  unselfish  service  given  to  this 
Society  almost  from  its  organization  by  my  true  friend  and  helper, 
Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb.  To-day  we  unanimously  accord  to  him  the  high¬ 
est  place  of  honor  in  this  semi-centennial  anniversary,  but  words 
of  mine  are  not  needed  to  remind  you  of  his  worth  to  this  Society, 
for  he  has  unconsciously  built  for  himself  a  monument  in  the 
hearts  of  its  members  that  will  endure  while  memory  lives.  My 
heart  goes  out  to  him  for  the  devoted  care,  the  examples  of  good 
cheer  and  the  words  of  encouragement  which  he  has  given  me  in 
earlier  days. 

‘‘I  trust  the  desire  of  every  member  of  this  Society  will  be  to 
emulate  his  devotion  in  this  work,  so  that  The  Delaware  Literary 
Society  will  attain  to  still  nobler  and  grander  achievements.  Long 
may  she  live  and  prosper." 

Mr.  J.  Banks  Kurtz  then  spoke,  saying: 

“My  Friends:  When  I  received  your  communication,  of 
some  weeks  ago,  to  be  present  at  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  your 
Society,  I  determined,  if  at  all  possible,  to  do  so.  My  plans  were 
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laid  accordingly,  but  circumstances  over  which  I  had  no  control 
prevented  my  being  with  you  until  this  afternoon. 

“It  is  needless  to  say  I  am  glad  to  be  here.  Delaware  Town¬ 
ship  is  my  old  home,  the  first  home  I  ever  knew,  and  in  The  Dela¬ 
ware  Literary  Society  I  received  my  earliest  training  along  for¬ 
ensic  lines.  "Well  do  I  remember  my  first  effort.  Y\  hen  I  think 
of  it  I  am  reminded  of  the  Methodist  minister  who  was  very 
anxious  to  cancel  the  mortgage  against  his  church,  and  also  very 
anxious  to  be  the  father  of  a  son.  These  two  problems  seemed 
to  be  uppermost  in  his  mind  at  all  times.  They  seemed  to  be  the 
burden  of  his  existence.  They  formed  the  subject  of  his  daily 
conversation  and  were  the  talk  of  the  neighborhood.  And,  strange 
to  say,  on  the  verv  day  that  sufficient  money  was  raised  to  liquidate 
the  mortgage  on  the  church,  a  son  was  born  unto  his  household. 
On  the  following  Sunday  morning,  at  church,  deacon  Smith  said 
to  deacon  Jones  that  he  felt  sure  the  pastor  would  first  give  thanks 
for  the  liquidation  of  the  debt.  Deacon  Jones  maintained  that  the 
pastor  would  first  give  thanks  for  the  birth  of  his  son.  The 
minister,  however,  was  equal  to  the  emergency,  as  ministers 
usually  are,  and  started  his  prayer  as  follows:  “Brethren  and 
Sisters,  let  us  give  thanks  for  the  succor  (sucker)  that  has  ar¬ 
rived.”  When  some  of  the  other  members  of  this  Society  smiled 
at  my  first  crude  efforts,  I  felt  like  the  proverbial  sucker. 

“But  as  time  passed  on,  the  diffidence  characteristic  of  all  who 
first  attempt  to  speak  before  an  audience  gradually  left  and  confi¬ 
dence  took  the  place  of  self-consciousness  until  the  facing  of  an 
audience  no  longer  inspired  terror.  This  training  I  found  to  be 
of  great  advantage  even  while  in  college,  and  especially  in  after 
life.  I  feel  that  it  has  been  the  means  of  accomplishing  many 
things  which  otherwise  would  have  been  much  mere  difficult  or, 
perhaps,  impossible  of  accomplishment. 

“Side  bv  side  with  the  forensic  work  was  the  literary  training 
of  this  Society.  Twenty-five  years  ago  books  were  exceedingly 
rare  in  country  homes.  This  deficiency  was,  in  a  great  measure, 
remedied  by  the  library  of  the  Society.  Xew  vistas  were  opened 
to  the  readers  of  these  books  and  many  a  country  boy  got  his  first 
glimpse  of  both  the  literary  and  outside  world  through  access  to 
them.  Well  do  I  remember  the  ponderous  volume  of  Shakes¬ 
peare  and  the  fine  printed  works  of  Dickens.  To  most  of  us  now 
the  library  looks  insignificantly  small.  To  us,  in  that  early  day,  it 
seemed  great.  It  was  sufficiently  large,  however,  to  sow  the  seeds 
of  discontent  in  the  hearts  of  many  of  the  young  men  of  this 
vicinity  and  cause  them  to  brave  the  struggles  of  life  incident  to 
wider  fields  of  endeavor. 

“Their  successes  in  these  fields  bear  ample  testimony  to  the 
benefits  and  former  efficiency  of  this  venerable  institution.  These 
successes  I  need  not  enumerate.  You  know  them  full  well.  But 
when  such  magnificent  results  have  been  attained  in  the  fifty 
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years  that  have  passed,  what  may  we  expect  in  the  next  fifty  years 
to  come !  This  institution  has  to-day  a  better  library  than  ever 
before,  better  support  than  ever  before,  and  traditions  that  en¬ 
gender  the  highest  and  noblest  aspirations.  It  was  but  a  one-talent 
institution  in  the  past  fifty  years,  may  we  not  expect  it  to  be  a 
ten-talent  institution  in  the  next  fifty  years.  May  the  first  fifty 
years  be  but  the  foundation  on  which  the  grand  structure  of  the 
years  to  come  will  be  erected. 

“But  time  is  passing.  I  must  hasten  on,  and,  in  so  doing,  I 
want  to  give  a  word  of  encouragement  to  the  present  members  of 
the  Society.  Be  self-reliant,  learn  to  think  on  your  feet,  and  per¬ 
form  every  duty  faithfully  and  well.  Do  not  think  that  the  other 
members  of  the  Society  are  smiling  when  your  efforts  are  not  as 
polished  as  they  might  be.  Do  not  be  afraid  of  the  other  fellow. 
It  is  said  that  when  General  Grant  fought  his  first  battle  he  was 
commanding  only  a  regiment  of  soldiers  in  a  valley.  The  enemy 
was  on  a  mountain  crest  near  by.  Grant  was  possessed  of  fear, 
because  he  believed  he  would  be  overwhelmed  by  reason  of  the 
superior  position  and  numbers  of  the  enemy.  However,  he  scaled 
the  mountain  side,  and  when  he  reached  the  summit  discovered  the 
rebel  hosts  receding  in  the  valley  below.  The  thought  came  to 
him,  then,  that  the  enemy  was  just  as  much  afraid  of  him  as  he 
was  of  the  enemy.  Ever  afterwards  he  realized  that  fact.  Every 
subsequent  battle  he  fought  upon  that  principle,  with  the  success 
of  which  you  all  know.  So,  in  life,  do  not  fear  the  other  fellow. 
Remember  he  is  just  as  much  afraid  of  you  as  you  are  of  him. 
Prepare  yourself  for  your  work  and  you  need  fear  no  one.  Suc¬ 
cess  will  crown  your  every  effort. 

“Again,  I  am  glad  to  be  with  you,  and  1  thank  you  for  your 
attention.” 


Rev.  Daniel  B.  Triebly,  Lutheran  Minister,  of  Thompson- 
town,  being  introduced,  in  part,  said  : 

“I  have  been  hearing  so  much  about  The  Delaware  Literary 
Society,  of  what  it  did  the  last  fifty  years,  that  I  am  reminded  of 
the  Irishman  I  once  knew. 

“This  particular  Irishman  was  visited  by  his  priest  one  day. 
It  was  raining  when  the  priest  came.  On  entering  the  house,  he 
opened  his  umbrella  and  placed  it  in  a  corner.  When  he  left,  it 
no  longer  rained  ;  the  sun  was  shining ;  and  he  forgot  all  about  his 
umbrella.  After  a  few  minutes  the  Irishman  discovered  the 
umbrella.  He  grabbed  it  and  rushed  for  the  door,  but  could  not 
get  it  out.  He  called  to  his  wife,  ‘Quick,  Mary,  and  bring  me  the 
axe.’  In  a  moment  he  was  demolishing  the  door  frame  to  work 
an  opening  large  enough  to  get  the  umbrella  out.  While  in  this 
act  the  priest  returned.  Seeing  the  Irishman  demolishing  the  door 
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frame,  the  priest  threw  tip  his  hands  and  shouted,  ‘And  pwhat  is 
yez  doing,  Pat?’  ‘And  sure,’  says  Pat,  ‘I  am  trying  to  get  yez 
timbrel  out  to  yez.'  ‘Ah,  said  the  priest,  ‘that  is  aisy,  that  is  aisy, 
Pat.’  He  stepped  inside,  took  the  umbrella,  pressed  the  button  ; 
presto  change,  it  closed,  and  he  walked  out  and  awav.  In  dumb 
amazement  Pat  looked  at  him.  \\  bile  the  priest  was  still  in  sight 
he  turned  to  his  wife  and  said,  ‘Mary,  begorra,  and  pwhat  is  be- 
yant  the  power  of  a  priest?' 

“So  I  am  inclined  to  think,  and  begorra  pwhat  is  beyant  the 
power  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society. 

“I  am  glad  that  you  have  such  a  noble  record.  You  can  be 
proud  of  the  fact  that  you  have  been  making  that  record  for  fifty 
years.  Continue  to  make  as  good,  nay,  better,  in  the  coming  fifty 
years.” 


The  Rev.  Thomas  W.  Myers,  Methodist  Episcopal  Minister, 
of  Thompsontown,  came  next,  and  his  remarks,  as  remembered, 
were : 


Air.  Chairman,  Members  and  Friends  of  The  Delaware  Literary 
Society: 


“It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  mingle  with  the  Alumni  of 
this  Society,  although  I  have  never  had  the  privilege  of  being  a 
member  of  it.  I  greet  you  as  those  who  have  gained  for  your¬ 
selves  intelligence,  reputation  and  character.  We  have  listened 
to  the  spokesmen  who  have  gone  out  from  this  place  and  have 
made  life  a  success.  They  have  told  us  that  they  owe  much  to  this 
Society's  training ;  and  they  know  of  its  great  value,  for  they  are 
men  who  are  filling  professional  and  official  positions  in  life.  The 
recitations  and  reminiscenses  bring  back  the  memories  of  times 
that  are  past  which  have  given  us  much  joy  on  account  of  their 
ability  and  training  received  in  this  Society.  I  wish  to  call  your 
attention  to  the  fact  that  we  need  many  such  societies  to  train  the 
young  for  the  duties  of  life,  and  church  activities.  I  regard  this 
work  as  the  highest,  except  one,  which  is  the  church.  This  we 
must  hold  to  be  the  highest,  because  it  is  the  holy  work  of  God  ; 
for  Christ  established  the  church.  Let  us  bear  this  in  mind  and 
aim  toward  it,  that  the  life  that  now  is  may  be  gain,  and  that  the 
Holy  Spirit  may  energize  us  for  the  highest  attainment  until  we 
meet  in  a  still  grander  societv  in  the  heavenly  land.  Let  us,  then, 
not  become  discouraged  as  a  religious  worker  once  did  who  was 
ready  to  give  up  all  religious  work,  during  a  fit  of  discouragement, 
when  he  dreamed  that  he  died  and  went  to  Heaven.  How  glad 
he  was  to  find  himself  in  Heaven,  for  while  he  was  on  earth  he 
was  afraid  that  he  might  miss  Heaven.  He  dreamed  that  an 
angel  came  to  him  and  told  him  to  look  over  the  battlements  of 
Heaven  and  say  just  what  he  saw.  He  looked  and  said  he  saw  the 
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world  from  which  he  had  just  come.  The  angel  asked  him  what 
it  was  like.  He  answered  that  it  looked  ‘dark  and  dreary.’  The 
angel  asked  ‘what  makes  it  so?’  He  answered  that  Jesus,  the 
Light  of  the  world,  was  not  shining  into  men's  hearts.  Then  the 
angel  asked,  ‘Will  you  remain  in  Heaven  and  enjoy  its  happiness, 
or  will  you  go  back  to  earth  and  do  your  part  toward  getting  the 
light  of  the  world  into  the  hearts  of  men?'  The  man  answered,  ‘I 
will  go  back  and  spread  the  light.’ 

“Now,  as  the  showers  of  rain  refresh  the  grass,  so  we  have 
been  refreshed  by  the  showers  of  encouraging  words  during  this 
meeting.  Let  us,  then,  continue  to  enlighten  the  world  and  not 
be  discouraged.  Let  us  return  to  our  homes  to  do  our  best  with 
these  new  ideas  and  this  picture  before  us.  Believe  me  that  I  am 
in  hearty  sympathy  with  this  work  and  have  the  greatest  respect 
for  those  who  have  borne  the  burden  of  carrying  it  on." 

The  Chairman  then  introduced  Mr.  Charles  F.  Himes,  who 
sprung  upon  the  audience,  and  especially  upon  Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb,  a 
real  surprise  in  the  presentation  to  Dr.  Grubb  of  a  cane,  as  a 
slight  token  of  the  high  esteem  in  which  he  is  held  by  the  Society’s 
whole  membership,  old  and  past,  as  well  as  young  and  present. 

Mr.  Himes  said : 

“ Friends  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society: 

“It  affords  me  great  pleasure  in  being  permitted  to  say  some¬ 
thing,  especially  in  behalf  of  the  Society’s  greatest  benefactor. 
The  success  of  any  business  depends  largely  upon  the  one  at  its 
head ;  if  he  is  interested  and  puts  himself  into  his  work,  it  can  be 
but  successful,  and  he  as  well  as  his  work  will  prosper. 

“So  it  is  along  the  lines  of  literary  work  ;  the  success  of  a 
public  school  depends  very  largely  upon  the  teacher,  and  the  suc¬ 
cess  of  this,  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  has  depended  much 
upon  one  who  has  been  at  its  head  and  has  done  so  much  for  it, 
all  unselfishly. 

“When  one  man,  who  proved  to  be  a  great  leader,  passed 
away  there  was  another  to  take  his  place,  and  the  good  work 
continued  as  before,  and  only  under  such  leadership  was  it  possi¬ 
ble  for  this  Society  to  keep  up  its  existence  for  one-half  century. 

“Thus,  were  it  not  for  the  pillar,  the  main-shaft,  the  indomit¬ 
able  one,  of  this  Society,  we  would  not  be  here  to-day,  nor  would 
we  have  partaken  of  the  grand  feast  which  we  all  enjoyed  so 
much ;  the  one  to  whom  I  refer,  personally  speaking,  is  Dr.  I.  N. 
Grubb. 

“And  to  you  (I.  N.  Grubb)  I  extend  the  right  hand  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society,  extending  with  it  the  thanks  of  the 
Society  for  services  rendered  so  unselfishly. 
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“And  to  show  our  appreciation  by  more  than  words,  we  have 
procured  a  cane,  which  1  present  to  you  in  the  name  of  The  Dela¬ 
ware  Literary  Society.  Take  it,  and  with  it  the  blessings  of  a 
grateful  Literary  Society,  and  may  your  labors  ever  prove  an 
inspiration  to  our  posterity." 

Dr.  Grubb,  greatly  surprised  and  affected,  briefly  replied  to 
Mr.  Himes,  as  follows: 

“1  thank  you,  most  cordially,  for  this  manifestation  of  youi 
appreciation  for  the  humble  assistance  rendered  you  as  active 
members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society  in  your  endeavor  to 
promote  your  moral,  social  and  intellectual  well-being;  and  I  shall 
ever  remember  this  occasion,  and  cherish  this  memento,  as  an 
expression  of  your  commendation  for  any  unusual  interest  I  may 
have  taken  in  your  welfare  and  for  the  perpetuity  of  the  Society. 
That  we  all  feel  proud,  to-day,  of  the  fact  that  we  are  members  of 
this  body,  is  evident  from  the  bright  faces  I  see  before  me,  ex¬ 
pressing  the  pleasure  they  feel,  and,  too,  because  of  the  very 
large  number  of  ex-members  present,  imbued  with  the  same 
feelings  of  pleasure  and  satisfaction  that  they  have  contributed 
their  part,  in  the  past,  toward  establishing  and  maintaining  an 
institution  of  such  far-reaching  influence  and  one  that  is,  in  its 
operation  and  characteristics,  as  peculiarly  its  own.  As  the  years 
multiply  we  are  admonished  to  prepare  for  the  inevitable  change 
that  awaits  us,  and  no  more  fitting  object  than  this  cane  could 
have  been  selected  to  express  your  desire  to  secure  the  comfort 
and  support  of  the  recipient  in  his  later  years.  I  accept  it  in  that 
spirit,  and  should  the  infirmities  of  age  require  its  use,  1  will  be 
consoled  in  the  thought  that  loving  hearts  and  willing  hands  united 
in  the  giving. 

“I  want  to  emphasize, however, that  my  interest  in  the  Society, 
while  it  may  have  been  helpful,  was  not  unselfishly  bestowed.  The 
ulterior  motive  was  self-improvement.  I  never  attended  a  meet¬ 
ing  of  the  Society  that  I  did  not  learn  something  worth  remember¬ 
ing,  and  learned  it,  too,  from  those  who  unconsciously  imparted  it. 
Let  it  be  known,  also,  that  while  you  are  giving  me  credit  for  much 
that  has  been  accomplished,  it  is  manifest  that  nothing  could  have 
been  achieved  without  the  cooperation  of  the  members  ;  it  would 
have  been  a  case  of  a  general  without  an  army,  hence  you,  too, 
deserve  your  meed  of  praise  for  the  Society's  success  and  per¬ 
petuity.  I  thank  you." 

Then  occurred  a  feature  of  the  exercises  which  delighted 
every  person  present.  The  Chairman  announced  that  two  of  the 
charter  members  of  the  Society  were  with  us  and  would  be  duly 
presented  to  the  assemblage.  Dr.  1.  N.  Grubb  then  escorted  to 
the  platform  Mrs.  Jennie  E.  James  Applebaugh  and  Mrs.  Lizzie 
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Sieber  Landis,  who  were  greeted  with  genuine  old-fashioned 
cheers.  Every  heart  throbbed  with  gratitude  to  these  two  sur¬ 
vivors  of  the  original  organizers  of  an  institution  which  had 
proved  so  entertaining  and  profitable  to  the  whole  membership. 
The  two  ladies,  whose  faces  bore  the  imprint  of  intelligence  and 
goodness,  bowed  to  the  assembled  people  and  then  modestly  with¬ 
drew  from  the  platform. 

Just  as  the  exercises  were  about  to  be  concluded,  another 
pleasant  surprise  was  in  store  for  us.  Mr.  B.  Frank  Haldeman, 
a  former  member  of  the  Society,  arrived  from  Philadelphia,  bear¬ 
ing  a  large  birthday  cake  with  fifty  candles,  which  were  soon 
lighted  in  honor  of  the  occasion.  Mr.  Haldeman  was  called  upon 
for  a  speech  and  he  briefly  responded,  saying: 


“My  Dear  Friends  :  This  is  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life, 
to  have  the  privilege  of  addressing  the  members  and  friends  of 
our  dear  old  ‘Delaware  Literary  Society,'  on  this  happy  occasion, 
the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  its  organization.  I  want  to  say  to  you 
that  the  early  experiences  of  my  boyhood  days  in  connection  and 
association  with  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  and  its  members, 
were  the  happiest  and  most  profitable  of  my  life. 

“The  education  and  good  moral  influence  that  I  enjoyed  those 
days  through  the  fine  characters  of  the  members  of  the  Society 
has  been  a  great  help  and  consolation  to  me  in  the  business  and 
social  world,  in  overcoming  obstacles,  difficulties  and  discourage¬ 
ments. 

“In  the  constitution  of  the  Society  at  the  time  I  became  a 
member,  a  clause  existed  which  stated,  no  member  should  hold 
animosity  against  another.  As  a  boy  this  word  always  sounded  big 
to  me,  but  at  the  time  I  did  not  realize  or  understand  its  true  sig¬ 
nificance.  Let  me  assure  you  that  the  framers  of  the  by-laws  of 
this  Society  were  truly  wise  men  when  they  inserted  this  require¬ 
ment,  as  it  is  certain  that  we  cannot  be  successful  and  happy  if 
we  allow  animosity  a  place  in  our  hearts,  but,  on  the  other  hand, 
nothing  can  prevent  our  being  successful  and  happy  if  we  will 
eliminate  this  evil  from  our  natures. 

“I  am  so  glad  that  I  arrived  just  in  time  to  greet  you  before 
departing  for  your  homes.  This  beautiful  day  with  its  pleasures 
is  about  over,  you  are  saying  ‘good-bye'  to  one  another,  and 
hoping  to  meet  again  ;  1  cannot  help  saying  that  this  closing  of 
another  day  of  our  lives,  only  brings  home  to  us  the  beautiful  truth 
of  immortality,  that  although  the  time  must  soon  come  to  each  and 
all  when  this  life,  made  up  of  many  happy  days,  will  be  over,  we 
will  hope  to  enter  into  a  grander  li f e  of  eternal  advancement,  for 
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small  part  in  preparing  us." 

Then,  while  the  candles  burned,  everybody  sang  “Auld  Lang 
Syne”  and  “God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,”  and  the  happy 
celebration  was  over. 

John  M.  Gar  man, 

Secretary. 


The  Minutes  of  the  meetings  as  recorded  on  the  minute  books 
by  the  Secretary  are  herewith  presented,  although  they  partly 
cover  the  meeting  of  the  Committee  of  the  Whole.  The  excellence 
and  completeness  of  the  Secretary's  record  is  our  excuse  for  any 
duplications  that  may  occur. 


MINUTES  OF  THE  SOCIETY. 

Thompsontown,  Pa.,  June  23rd,  1911. 

The  Semi-Centennial  meeting  of  the  Society  was  called  to 
order  by  the  President,  Miss  Kathryn  Kepler,  at  (8)  eight  o’clock, 
P.  M.,  sharp.  The  roll  was  called  and  absentees  noted.  The 
minutes  of  the  last  regular  meeting  were  read  and  approved. 

The  preliminary  business  having  been  disposed  of,  the  reso¬ 
lution  for  debate  (it  being  the  feature  of  the  program)  which  was, 
“ Resolved ,  That  criminals  should  be  compelled  to  work,”  was 
read,  when,  on  motion  of  I.  N.  Grubb,  seconded  by  Charles  F. 
Himes,  the  program  was  postponed  for  two  weeks  and  the  Society 
went  into  Committee  of  the  Whole,  for  the  benefit  of  the  past  and 
present  membership. 

On  motion  of  George  L.  Plett,  seconded  by  I.  N.  Grubb, 
William  I.  Hibbs,  Escp,  of  West  Pittston,  Pa.,  was  called  to  the 
chair,  and  Hon.  John  M.  Garman,  Judge  of  the  Courts  of  Luzerne 
County,  was  made  Secretary. 

The  Chairman,  in  a  few  well-chosen  remarks,  thanked  the 
assemblage  for  the  honor,  and  directed  that  the  minutes  of  the 
first  meeting  of  the  Society,  recorded  on  April  26th,  1861,  and  also 
the  minutes  of  the  next  stated  meeting  thereafter,  namely,  May 
3rd,  1861,  be  read. 
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The  roll  of  members,  which  consisted  of  all  the  persons  be¬ 
longing  to  the  Society  from  its  organization  to  the  present  time 
was  then  called,  to  which  sixty-three  ex-members  and  active  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  entire  list  of  three  hundred  and  fifty-one  (351)  and 
four  (4)  honorary  members  of  the  recorded  list  of  forty-five  (45), 
responded,  either  by  an  appropriate  sentiment  or  an  address,  and 
thirty-five  (35)  by  letters  which  were  read,  at  the  calling  of  their 
names,  by  the  Committee  of  Correspondence,  namely,  the  Misses 
Pearl  Haldeman  and  Kathryn  Logan. 


Those  present  and  responding  were : 


Lizzie  Seiber, 

Jennie  E.  James, 

John  M.  Carman, 
Sarah  Cameron, 

Ada  James, 

Erasmus  Cameron, 
Ada  Seiber, 

Luke  Davis, 

Ida  Spicher, 

Josephine  Van  Ormer, 
W.  O.  Kepler, 

David  Spicher, 

Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb, 
Jennie  Spicher, 

D.  A.  Harman, 

Alice  G.  Smith, 

Lizzie  R.  Harman, 
Lizzie  F.  Hostetler, 
Wellington  Smith, 

W.  I.  Hibbs, 

George  L.  Plett, 

James  S.  Levder, 
Simon  W.  Cameron, 
Irma  L.  Logan, 

Annie  E.  Leyder, 
Edward  S.  Thompson, 
Lizzie  Daugherty, 
Tillie  F.  Vimes, 

E.  Pearl  Haldeman, 
Lottie  McAlister, 
Katherine  Logan, 


Parrish  McAlister, 
Thaddeus  Wetzler, 
Jennie  Smith, 

E.  T.  Nelson, 
Edward  Haldeman, 
Merrill  Haldeman, 
Franklin  W.  Hibbs, 
Edna  Bittinger, 
Charles  Daugherty, 
Almira  M.  Graham, 
Ross  Davis, 

El  vie  Mickey, 
Seyphert  Dunn, 
Olive  Kepler, 
Minnie  Kepler, 
Kathryn  Gross, 
Ethel  Haines, 
EUgarda  Tennis, 
Emily  Wilt, 

Hazel  Colyer, 

S.  M.  Short, 

Charles  Himes, 

Roy  Himes, 

William  Himes, 
Elizabeth  Himes, 
Glen  Colyer, 

Mary  Meiser, 

Frank  Dunn, 

Harold  Knight, 
Stella  Moyer, 
Harold  Haines, 
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The  Honorary  Members  present  were : 

The  Rev.  J.  C.  Gray,  Annie  L.  Tennis, 

Annie  E.  Thompson,  Josephine  Zell, 

Those  responding  by  letter  were  : 

Susan  Rothrock, 

John  C.  Tennis, 

A.  B.  Greenleaf, 

Clementine  McNaughton, 

Samuel  L.  Henkels, 

William  I.  Haldeman, 

Rebecca  Kauffman, 

Ella  Keller, 

Edgar  A.  Tennis, 

Theodore  Rumbaugh, 

W.  W.  Fuller, 

C.  M.  Alliman, 

Austin  Woods, 

Sallie  Shermer, 

J.  O.  Wickersham, 

Edna  Mickey, 

Marguerite  Tennis, 

Elizabeth  Gross, 

The  roll  call  was  completed  at  10:30  P.  M.,  when,  on  motion, 
the  Committee  rose  and  the  Society  was  declared  adjourned  by  the 
President,  Kathryn  Kepler,  until  Saturday,  June  24th,  at  9:30 

A.  M.  Ethel  Haines, 

Secretary. 


Clementine  Hassenplug, 
Mary  Baker  Delaney, 
Mary  J.  Hunt, 

Erie  M.  Henkels, 

M.  Balentine, 

James  S.  Leyder, 

W.  G.  Applebaugh, 

A.  D.  Van  Dyke, 

Harry  Daugherty, 
Franklin  McNaight. 
Wesley  Zeiders, 

B.  B.  M.  Kepler, 

W.  F.  Castle. 

Merrill  Haldeman, 
Minnie  S.  Gross, 

E.  E.  Hall, 

Ada  Roush. 


Saturday,  June  24th,  9:30  A.  M. 

Society  met  in  special  session  with  the  President,  Miss  Kep¬ 
ler,  in  the  chair.  On  motion  the  house  went  into  Committee  of  the 
Whole,  with  Mr.  Hibbs  in  the  chair  and  John  M.  Garinan  as 
Secretary.  This  session  was  devoted  to  speech  making,  piano 
solo  by  Mrs.  Edward  Haldeman,  and  the  interchange  of  fraternal 
greetings,  and  promptly  at  12  M.  the  Society  adjourned  to  Thomp¬ 
son's  Grove  for  refreshments. 

The  chairman  of  the  Committee  of  the  Whole,  Mr.  Hibbs, 
called  to  order,  when  addresses  were  delivered  by  the  Hon.  Jere- 


(>0 


THE  DELAWARE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


miah  N.  Keller  and  Clair  N.  Graybill,  attorneys  of  Mifflintown, 
and  the  Rev.  Triebly,  local  Lutheran,  and  the  Rev.  Myers,  local 
Methodist,  ministers. 

Mr.  Charles  F.  Himes,  in  a  brief  hut  commendable  speech  and 
on  behalf  of  the  active  members  of  the  Society,  presented  a  beau¬ 
tiful  cane  to  Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb,  as  a  token  of  their  appreciation  and 
friendship.  The  recipient  responded  gratefully  and  thankfully. 
This  meeting  was  and  ever  will  he  a  memorable  one  to  all  partici¬ 
pating.  It  was  marked  by  cordial  greetings,  old-time  reminiscen- 
ses,  flattering  commendations,  hopeful  predictions ;  in  short,  a 
revival  of  girl  and  boyhood  days  to  those  who  once  participated 
in  program  duty,  each  one  of  them  attesting  the  benefit  they  re¬ 
ceived  from  their  connection  with  the  Society  as  their  Alma  Mater. 

Mr.  B.  Frank  Haldeman,  of  Philadelphia,  arrived  on  the 
scene  with  a  birthday  cake  of  fifty  blazing  candles,  commemora¬ 
tive  of  the  fifty  years  of  the  Society’s  life,  and  amid  the  singing  of 
“God  he  with  you  until  we  meet  again”  and  “Auld  Lang  Syne,” 
the  fiftieth  year  of  the  Society’s  existence  passed  into1  history. 

Ethex  HainKS, 

Secretary. 


By  permission  we  print  the  following  account  of  the  Anni¬ 
versary,  which  appeared  in  the  North  American  newspaper,  pub¬ 
lished  in  Philadelphia,  on  Sunday,  July  2nd,  1911.  The  article  is 
signed  “Just  a  Guest,”  and  is  believed  to  be  from  the  pen  of  Mrs. 
Jennie  Applebaugh  Griffith,  of  Easton,  Pa.,  who  by  her  lively  ac¬ 
count  has  placed  us  all  under  deep  and  lasting  obligation  : 

FIFTIETH  ANNIVERSARY  OF  A  FAMOUS  LITERARY 
SOCIETY.  HAPPY  GATHERING  AT  THOMPSON- 
TOWN,  JUNIATA  COUNTY,  DRAWS  MEMBERS 
FROM  FAR  AND  NEAR. 

Special  Dispatch  to  The  North  American. 

“Thompsontown,  Pa.,  July  1. 

“It  is  April,  1911  !  The  little  village  of  Thompsontown,  se¬ 
questered  among  the  hills  of  the  beautiful  Juniata  valley,  has  been 
stirred  by  the  realization  that  in  June,  1911,  will  occur  the  fiftieth 
anniversary  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society.  At  the  regular 
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meeting  a  committee  was  appointed  to  secure  the  present  addresses 
of  the  long  list  of  young  people,  now  grown  old,  who  have 
answered  the  roll  call  during  these  many  years. 

“All  the  community  aided  those  capable  young  ladies,  Miss 
Pearl  Haldeman  and  Miss  Katherine  Logan,  in  furnishing  clues 
to  the  present  location  and  marriage  names  of  some  of  the 
former  members.  This  must  have  been  a  large  task  in  itself, 
but  the  announcements  were  finally  mailed  to  almost  every  State 
in  the  Union  and  one  across  the  seas,  calling  for  a  reunion  that 
honor  might  be  given  to  the  founders  and  helpers  of  this  asso¬ 
ciation  on  June  23  and  24. 

“The  interim  was  filled  with  planning,  not  by  the  committee 
alone,  but  by  all  the  members,  active  and  honorary,  that  this  re¬ 
union  should  be  a  happy  event,  full  of  reminiscent  greetings. 
How  quickly  those  days  passed !  Promptly  were  responses  re¬ 
ceived  from  the  absent  ones  telling  of  their  joy  upon  being  remem¬ 
bered,  of  their  anticipations  and  longings  to  be  present  and  help 
celebrate  this  historic  event,  and  some,  realizing  the  impossibility 
of  attending,  poured  out  their  hearts’  longings  in  prose  and  poetry. 

“From  Distant  Members 

“Each  mail  brought  a  greeting  from  some  corner  of  the 
States,  and  as  the  committee  received  these  notes  of  tender  re¬ 
membrances,  the  word  would  be  passed  along  among  the  present 
membership,  4 We  have  heard  from  Jennie  E.  James,  now  Mrs.  Y\  . 
K.  Applebaugh  ;  from  John  C.  Tennis  and  Lizzie  Seiber,  now  Airs. 
Lizzie  Landis,  all  charter  members  of  the  Society,  that  they  hope 
to  return  and  answer  the  roll  call  at  the  meeting  Friday,  June  23/ 
and  so  on  from  old  and  young  in  many  distant  cities. 

“Notes  of  deep  regret  came  from  one  after  another,  bringing 
to  mind  the  gay  boys  and  girls,  who  had  been  active  in  bygone 
days,  and  as  the  committee  heard  from  these  the  entire  community, 
working  in  beautiful  harmony  and  unison,  sympathized  with  those 
who  longed  to  but  could  not  come,  and  arranged  for  the  welcome 
of  those  who  were  able  to  return. 

“It  is  June  23.  Early  in  the  morning  the  sun  shines  brightly 
over  a  beautifully  furbished  town.  New  paint,  neatly  trimmed 
lawns  and  shrubs,  blooming  plants  which  seemed  to  be  in  league 
with  the  Society  to  do  honor  to  old  friends,  would  seem  to  have 
been  sufficient  decoration  ;  but  by  noon  the  entire  village  was  aglow 
with  festive  bunting,  lanterns  and  flags,  all  waving  welcome,  good 
cheer  and  ‘howdy.’ 

“All  day  long  the  expected  and  unexpected  arrived.  The  lure 
to  the  home  town  proved  too  strong,  and  many  hearts  were  made 
glad.  An  auto  flew  down  the  pike,  teeming  with  life — the  life  of 
the  home-coming  guests — John  Garman.  judge  of  the  Luzerne 
County  court,  happily  known  as  ‘John’  and  ‘Judge  John.'  His 
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greeting  to  old  friends  as  his  auto  passed  familiar  homes  was 
hearty  and  genuine  ;  he  was  a  boy  again,  back  to  the  scenes  of  his 
boyhood  mischief,  all  formality  was  forgotten.  He  asked  to  be 
plain  ‘John.’  His  fame  had  preceded  him,  and  all  alike  awaited 
his  address  as  historian  of  the  Society. 

“With  Judge  Carman  came  W.  I.  Hibbs,  a  judicial  candidate; 
Prof.  David  Harman,  superintendent  of  schools  of  Hazleton,  and 
his  sister,  Mrs.  Lizzie  Harman  Leonard,  all  heartily  welcomed. 

“School-house  Decorated 

“The  committee  on  decoration  of  the  old,  though  remodeled, 
school-house  seemed  to  be  very  large,  and  its  labors  were  well  re¬ 
warded,  for  the  guests  were  welcomed  by  the  ringing  of  the  school- 
house  bell  (which  has  rung  out  each  Friday  night  for  fifty  years; 
to  an  immaculate  building,  tastefully  decorated  with  huge  bunches 
of  pure  white  June  lilies  and  light  blue  feathery  larkspur,  the 
colors  of  the  Society.  Suitably  mounted  above,  and  guarding  the 
flag,  was  ‘The  Owl,'  emblem  of  wisdom  and  motto  of  the  D.  L.  S. 

“There  was  no  unusual  sound  to  the  ringing  of  the  bell,  but 
the  entire  atmosphere  was  charged  with  tender  musings,  and  as 
we  gathered  together  between  several  electric  storms,  which  for  a 
time  threatened  to  mar  our  comfort  at  least,  there  was  intense  in¬ 
terest  manifested.  The  last  bell  sounded,  and  with  the  officers  in 
their  places — Miss  Katherine  Kepler,  president;  Miss  Ethel 
Haines,  secretary  ;  Dr.  I.  N.  Grnbb,  critic — the  meeting  came  to 
order  at  the  sound  of  the  gavel  in  the  hand  off  the  president. 

“The  secretary  called  the  roll  of  active  members,  each  re¬ 
sponding,  as  required,  with  some  quotation  or  appropriate  senti¬ 
ment,  and  with  perfect  parliamentary  decorum  the  preliminary 
business  was  transacted.  Upon  motion,  properly  seconded  and 
carried,  the  usual  miscellaneous  program  was  omitted  and  the 
celebration  of  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  The  Delaware  Literary 
Society  began. 

“W.  1.  Hibbs  was  elected  to  preside  as  chairman  and  John  M. 
Garman  as  secretary.  Hearty  words  of  greeting  were  ably  ex¬ 
pressed  by  the  chairman.  The  minutes  of  the  first  organization 
meeting,  held  April  26,  1861,  were  read,  also  the  minutes  and 
program  of  the  next  meeting,  which  was  held  one  week  later, 
May  3,  1861. 

“The  reading  of  these  minutes,  so  carefully  preserved,  created 
a  profound  impression.  The  long  anticipated  ‘roll  call’  was  called 
by  Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb,  who  almost  from  the  beginning  has  been  the 
able  and  accurate  critic  of  all  that  has  been  attempted  by  the  mem¬ 
bers  and  officers  off  the  Society. 

“Calling  of  the  Roll. 

“As  one  after  another  name,  long  known  to  all  present,  in 
some  instances,  remembered,  in  some  instances  forgotten,  they 
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realized  the  large  number  that  had  gone  on  to  the  Great  Beyond 
who  had  answered  the  roll  call  for  the  last  time,  and  to1  each  of 
whom,  we  trust,  the  Perfect  Critic  of  all  men  had  said:  ‘Well 
done,  my  beloved.’  The  following  were  present  and  responded  to 
their  names : 


Lizzie  Seiber, 

Jennie  James  Applebaugh, 
John  M.  Garman, 

Sarah  Cameron, 

Ada  James, 

Erasmus  Cameron, 

Ada  Seiber, 

Luke  Davis, 

Ida  Spicher, 

Josephine  Van  Ormer, 

W.  D.  Kepler, 

David  Spicher, 

Isaac  N.  Grubb,  M.  D., 
Jennie  Spicher, 

D.  A.  Harman, 

Alice  G.  Smith, 

Lizzie  R.  Harman, 

Lizzie  F.  Hostetler, 
Wellington  Smith, 

Laura  Vines, 

W.  I.  Hibbs, 

George  L.  Plett, 

Simon  W.  Cameron, 

Irma  L.  Logan, 

Annie  E.  Leyder, 

Edward  S.  Thompson, 
Lizzie  Daugherty, 

Tillie  F.  Vines, 

E.  Pearl  Haldeman, 

Lottie  McAlister, 
Katherine  Logan, 

Parrish  McAlister, 
Thaddeus  Wetzler, 


Jennie  s  mith, 

E.  T.  Nelson, 

Edward  Haldeman, 
Merrill  Haldeman, 
Franklin  W.  Hibbs, 
Edna  Bittinger, 

Charles  Daugherty, 
Almira-  M.  Graham, 
Ross  Davis, 

Elvie  Mickey, 

Seyphert  Dunn, 

Olive  Kepler, 

Minnie  Kepler, 

Katie  Kepler, 

Ethel  Haines, 

Ellgarda  Tennis, 

Emily  Wilt, 

Samuel  M.  Short, 
Charles  Himes, 

Roy  Himes, 

William  Himes, 
Elizabeth  Himes, 

Glen  Colyer, 

Mary  Meiser, 

Frank  Dunn, 

Harold  Knight, 

Stella  Mover, 

Harold  I.  Haines, 

The  Rev.  Joseph  Grey, 
Annie  E.  Thompson, 
Annie  Louise  Tennis, 
Josephine  Zell. 


“We  were  cheered  by  the  many  letters  full  of  tender  recol¬ 
lections,  cheering  greetings  and  fond  messages,  which  were  beau¬ 
tifully  read  in  response  to  the  names  by  the  correspondence  com- 


6d 


THE  DELAWARE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


mittee.  These  letters  are  worthy  a  place  in  this  article,  and  will 
be  preserved  in  the  archives  of  the  Society. 

“Here  and  there  was  the  member  of  fifty  years  ago>  present, 
ably  responding  with  old-time  ability,  not,  however,  indifferent 
to  the  critic,  who,  without  fear  or  favor,  blamed  or  praised  in  the 
days  of  their  active  membership.  The  long  roll  call  was  inter¬ 
spersed  with  vocal  solos  by  Miss  Ellgarda  Tennis,  soprano, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edgar  A.  Tennis,  and  Edward  Halde- 
man,  tenor,  son  of  Mrs.  and  the  late  John  G.  Haldeman. 

“The  keenest  interest  was  apparent,  and  with  reluctance  was 
the  meeting  adjourned  at  10:30,  the  time  appointed  by  the  by¬ 
laws  of  the  Society,  to  reassemble  at  9 :30  Saturday  morning. 
Ten-thirty  is  a  late  hour  in  this  quiet  village,  but  notwithstanding 
that  old  friends  gathered  together  and  enjoyed  hospitality  of  the 
old  homes  of  this  town  until  an  early  morning  hour.  Interesting 
reading,  indeed,  would  be  the  anecdotes  related  of  fifty  years 
ago  by  the  then  lads  and  lassies. 

“Early  the  next  morning  the  town  was  astir.  Chicken  was 
being  fried  as  Thompsontown  housekeepers  know  so  well  how 
to  do  ;  beans  baked  ktO'  the  queen’s  taste,’  beautiful  cakes,  sand¬ 
wiches,  pickles  and  all  the  delicious  viands  that  would  tempt  even 
the  coronation  guests  were  packed  in  baskets  large  and  small. 
For  the  whole  town  was  invited  to  picnic  in  Thompson's  woods 
at  the  close  of  the  morning  session. 

“Have  you  ever  been  to  Switzerland  ?  Have  you  ever  been  to 
the  Maine  and  Canadian  woods?  If  you  have,  and  have  not 
seen  the  lovely  woods  belonging  to  the  estate  of  the  late  Theodore 
S.  Thompson,  you  have  yet  a  great  privilege  in  store. 

“The  eager  members  and  guests  made  their  way  to  the 
school-house  at  the  appointed  time,  where  the  adjourned  meeting 
reconvened.  One  after  another  bore  testimony  to  the  benefits 
they  had  derived  through  the  discipline  and  training  of  the  D.  E. 
S.,  and  great  and  merited  praise  was  given  Dr.  I.  N.  Grubb  for 
his  fidelity  and  inspiration  during  these  long  years. 

“Interesting  Addresses 

“Judge  Garman  delighted  with  his  anticipated  reminiscent 
address,  and  more  members  of  days  gone  by  bore  their  tributes 
of  praise. 

“Parrish  McAlister  struck  a  happy  note  when  he  pleaded 
for  an  annual  reunion.  He  begged  us  not  to  wait  another  half 
century,  but  to  gather  annually  together  and  renew  our  youth 
and  encourage  the  present  membership.  Later  Mr.  Ross  Davis 
and  Mr.  McAlister  secured  the  names  of  twenty-four  ex-mem¬ 
bers,  now  non-resident,  who  would  like  to  form  an  auxiliary,  and 
an  invitation  is  hereby  extended  to  any  others  who*  would  like  to 
join.  The  secretary,  Miss  Haines,  will  be  glad  to  hear  from  them. 
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“One  of  the  communications  read  at  the  roll  call  Friday 
evening  was  from  a  member  offering  an  excuse  for  absence,  ‘be¬ 
ing  over  three  miles  from  home.'  It  is  an  ill  wind  that  blows 
no  one  good,  so  the  storm  blew  us  to  Merrill  L  Haldeman,  from 
Detroit,  whose  presence  added  much  to  the  pleasure  of  the 
occasion.  His  breezy  response  to  the  chairman's  invitation  was 
full  of  fun  and  appreciation  for  the  Society. 

“The  guests  then  walked  leisurely  to  the  woodland,  where 
they  found  ample  and  picturesque  arrangements  made  by  the 
host,  Edward  S.  Thompson — a  beautiful  slope  cleared,  a 
platform  erected  and  decorated,  abundance  of  seats  and  rustic 
tables,  laden  with  the  good  things  to  satisfy  the  inner  man — so 
young  and  old  ‘visited’  and  broke  bread  together  in  a  real  love 
feast. 

“More  short  talks  by  ex-members  of  the  Society,  new  prom¬ 
inent  jurists  and  professional  men  of  this  Commonwealth,  who 
had  come  long  distances  to  unite  in  this  celebration ;  then  the 
presentation  to  Doctor  Grubb,  from  the  active  members  of  the 
Society,  of  a  gold-headed  cane.  The  presentation  speech  was 
made  by  Charles  Himes. 

“Following  Doctor  Grubb’s  response,  a  toast  was  called  for 
the  charter  members.  The  only  two  present,  Mrs.  Landis  and 
Mrs.  Applebaugh,  were  escorted  to  the  platform,  where  they  were 
greeted  by  the  entire  assemblage  standing.  Just  as  the  cere¬ 
monies  were  completed  an  old  member,  Benjamin  Franklin 
Haldeman,  who  could  not  longer  resist  the  impulse  to  come  from 
Philadelphia,  arrived  with  a  birthday  cake  bearing  fifty  candles, 
which  were  lighted,  representing  the  fifty  years  of  the  life  of  the 
Society. 

“Tea  rs  came  to  the  eyes  of  old  and  young  as  they  watched 
the  candles  burn,  and  as  they  watched  they  sang  ‘Auld  Lang 
Syne.' 

“Long  live  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  which  has  been 
such  a  help  to  the  boys  and  girls  of  this  community,  such  a  help 
in  character  building!  The  after  vears  prove  its  worth. 

“\\  e  all  say,  with  Phillips  Brooks,  ‘He  who  helps  a  little 
child  helps  humanity  with  a  distinctness  and  an  immediateness 
which  no  other  help  given  to  any  human  creature  at  any  other 
period  of  life  can  possibly  give  again  !' 


Just  a  Guest." 
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DR.  P.  L.  GREENLEAF. 

Dr.  P.  L.  Greenleaf  was  born  in  Salisbury  township,  Lan¬ 
caster  County,  Pa.,  in  March,  1830.  He  was  educated  in  the 
public  schools  in  his  native  county,  and  when  in  his  teens  moved 
with  his  parents  to  Juniata  County  and  settled  in  Delaware  town¬ 
ship. 

He  taught  school  for  several  years  and  at  the  age  of  twenty- 
one  he  entered  the  office  of  Dr.  Darwin  Crawford,  in  Thompson- 
town,  as  a  student  of  medicine,  and  in  1854  graduated,  with  high 
honors,  from  the  Medical  Department  of  the  University  of  New 
York  and  associated  himself  in  the  practice  of  his  profession  with 
his  preceptor. 

Dr.  Crawford,  in  a  few  years,  moved  to  Mifflintown,  where 
Dr.  Greenleaf  assumed  the  whole  practice  and  continued  it  up 
to  the  time  of  his  death,  in  October,  187  6. 

During  his  residence  in  Thompsontown  “The  Delaware  Lit¬ 
erary  Society”  had  its  birth.  He  was  an  active  participant  in 
its  organization,  as  a  charter  member,  and  much  of  the  thorough¬ 
ness  of  its  formation  was  the  work  of  his  brain.  A  recent  article 
written  on  the  Society,  and  referring  to  Dr.  Greenleaf,  says : 
“His  memory  is  widely  revered  to-day  as  the  ‘Father  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society,’  an  institution  that  attracted  poor 
boys  and  girls  of  the  neighborhood  and  nurtured  and  fostered 
in  them  a  love  for  intellectual  pursuits  which  has  since  brought 
to  some  of  them  fame  or  fortune,  if  not  both.” 

His  unselfish  devotion  to  the  best  interests  of  the  Society, 
his  kindliness  in  admonition,  his  gentleness  in  criticism,  his  ur¬ 
banity  of  manner  towards  the  youthful  aspirants  for  literary 
advancement  endeared  him  to  the  people  of  his  adopted  home; 
his  name  is  so  deeply  engraven  in  the  hearts  of  the  early  members 
of  the  Society  and  all  who  knew  him,  that  to  mention  it  is  to  pay 
homage  to  one  than  whom  none  were  more  noble  and  true. 

(I.  N.  Grubb.) 

Dr.  P.  L.  Greenleaf. 

Green  by  thy  memory,  fragrant  thy  name ; 

Richness  and  fruitage  thy  life  didst  claim; 

Ever  remembered,  ever  beloved, 

Every  heart  at  thy  name  is  moved. 

Nothing  of  guilt  or  wrong  was  thine; 

Live  forever  in  this  heart  of  mine. 


Dr.  P.  L.  Greeneeaf. 


George  W.  Leoyd 


THOMPSONTOWN,  PENNSYLVANIA 


67 


Even  angels  shall  guard  thy  honored  bed, 

And  wait  to  waft  thee  from  the  dead. 

Fadeless  thy  crown,  and  faithfully  won, 

All  might  share  in  the  good  work  done, 

None  could  equal,  none  excel. 

Done  is  thy  work  ;  yes,  and  done  well. 

Loud  would  we  of  another  sing; 

Long  shall  his  name  to  memory  cling; 

Of  his  toils,  and  efforts,  here  among  men, 

Ye  might  say,  “What  of  us,  had  he  not  been?” 

Do  ye  likewise,  and  enter  in. 

Written  by  T.  D.  Carman,  on  the  Twenty-eighth  Anniversary  of  The 
Delaware  Literary  Society,  April  26th,  1889. 


GEORGE  W.  LLOYD. 

No  two  names,  in  the  history  of  The  Delaware  Literary  So¬ 
ciety,  are  more  indissolubly  linked  together  than  those  of  Green- 
leaf  and  Lloyd. 

Their  aims  and  methods  were  alike,  their  interest  in  the 
welfare  of  the  young  never  faltered  ;  to  Lloyd,  however,  must  be 
given  firmness  as  the  ruling  element  in  his  character. 

George  W.  Lloyd  came  of  English  stock,  was  born  in  Lan¬ 
caster  County,  Pennsylvania,  in  1822,  and  was  brought  in  early 
childhood  with  his  mother  to  Juniata  County,  then  the  “Far 
West,"  and  settled  in  Delaware  Township,  where  lie  continued  to 
reside  until  his  death  in  1871. 

Mr.  Lloyd  was  educated  in  the  public  schools  of  the  town¬ 
ship,  enjoying  no  other  educational  advantages,  but  so  studious 
was  he  inclined  that  early  in  life  he  assumed  the  role  of  teacher 
and  by  diligence  and  perseverance  he  soon  placed  himself  in  the 
lead  in  his  profession  and  was  elected  and  served  two  terms  as 
County  Superintendent  of  Schools  in  the  county. 

During  this  period  of  activity  he  lent  his  aid  in  establishing 
and  maintaining  a  high  standard  of  education,  devoting  much  time 
to  the  betterment  of  the  young  people  in  literary  work,  urging 
them  to  read  the  best  books  obtainable,  and  to  that  end  united 
himself  with  The  Delaware  Literarv  Society  as  one  of  its  charter 
members  and  was  its  first  secretary. 

He  was  a  forceful,  if  not  fluent,  debater,  and  with  such  col¬ 
leagues  as  Greenleaf,  the  Garmans,  Davis,  Henkels,  Fuller  and 
Hibbs,  the  old  school-house  often  rang  with  oratorical  symphony, 
thrilling  the  audience  with  rapture  at  the  earnestness  and  elo¬ 
quence  of  the  contestants.  (I.  N.  Grubb.) 
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THEORUS  D.  CARMAN. 

Theorus  D.  Carman  was  born  October  7th,  1841,  in  Thomp¬ 
sontown.  When  he  was  about  thirteen  or  fourteen  years  of  age, 
he  was  apprenticed  to  Mr.  Israel  Tennis,  to  learn  the  trade  of  a 
tailor.  He  served  his  full  apprenticeship  until  the  term  of  his 
indenture  ended  in  the  Winter  of  1861 ;  and  so  faithful  was  he 
in  the  performance  of  his  duties,  that  he  and  Mr.  Tennis  formed 
for  each  other  a  warm  attachment  that  existed  through  their 
whole  lives. 

He  was  active  in  the  organization  of  The  Delaware  Literary 
Society,  regular  in  his  attendance  at  its  meetings,  and  prompt 
and  faithful  in  performing  the  duties-  which  it  imposed  upon 
him. 

When  the  term  of  his  apprenticeship  expired,  he  resolved  to 
improve  his  education,  and,  therefore,  in  the  Summer  of  1862, 
attended  a  subscription  school  taught  by  Mr.  George  W.  Lloyd, 
than  whom  there  never  was  an  abler,  more  thorough,  more  con¬ 
scientious  teacher.  To  attend  this  school,  Mr.  Carman  was 
obliged  to  walk  a  distance  of  four  miles  each  morning  and  even¬ 
ing,  his  parents  then  residing  near  Davis’s  Lock,  on  the  Juniata 
canal,  about  four  miles  west  of  Thompsontown. 

He  studied  hard  and  faithfully  and  was  planning  for  him¬ 
self  a  professional  career,  when  his  patriotism  responded  to^  his 
country’s  call  for  volunteer  soldiers,  and  in  September,  1862,  he 
enlisted  for  the  term  of  three  years,  or  during  the  war,  as  a 
private  in  Company  F,  Sixteenth  Pennsylvania  Cavalry. 

Shortly  after  enlistment  his  excellent  penmanship  attracted 
attention  and  he  was  made  Company  Clerk.  Later  he  became 
Quartermaster  Sergeant  of  the  regiment,  and  was,  for  a  long 
time,  Acting  Quartermaster.  He  served  until  honorably  dis¬ 
charged  in  1865,  when  he  returned  to  Thompsontown  and  again 
made  preparations  to  complete  his  studies.  But  the  sudden 
death  of  his  father  imposed  upon  him  the  burden  of  the  support 
of  his  widowed  mother  and  a  family  of  five  children,  ranging  in 
ages  from  one  year  to  fifteen  years.  This  duty  he  manfully  as¬ 
sumed  and  faithfully  discharged. 

During  the  subsequent  years  he  taught  school,  managed  in 
Cincinnati  a  branch  of  the  S.  M.  Betts  Publishing  House  of 
Stamford,  Conn.;  represented  the  County  of  Juniata  in  the  Penn¬ 
sylvania  House  of  Representatives ;  edited  and  published  the 
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Juniata  Tribune;  and  in  1890  removed  to  Nanticoke,  Luzerne 
County.  Pa.,  to  join  with  his  brother  in  the  practice  of  the  law. 
He  acquired  a  fine  clientage,  and  died  m  February,  1909,  respect¬ 
ed  and  honored  by  all  who  knew  him. 

He  was  an  honest,  industrious  and  devout  man.  During  his 
early  years,  although  his  days  were  given  to  grinding  toil  yet  he 
gave  his  evenings  to  books,  until  he  became  a  good  scholar  and  a 
well-read  man,  his  knowledge  of  history  being  especially  exten¬ 
sive  and  thorough. 

He  was  a  clear  thinker,  a  ready  speaker ;  had  a  keen  wit  and 
quick,  sharp  faculty  of  repartee. 

For  many  vears  he  had  been  a  member  of  the  Methodist 
Episcopal  Church,  had  attained  the  dignity  of  local  preacher,  and 
in  his  walk,  conversation,  and  dealings  with  his  fellowmen,  en¬ 
deavored  to  live  up  to  the  tenets  of  his  faith  and  to  exemplify 
the  principles  of  the  Master. 

Wherever  he  lived  he  tried  to  uplift  his  fellowmau  ;  to  live 
a  godly  life  ;  to  set  a  good  example  ;  and  to  make  the  world  better 
for  his  having  lived. 


DR.  ISAAC  NEWTON  GRUBB. 

The  subject  of  this  sketch,  whose  handsome  portrait  adorns 
the  opposite  page,  is,  we  are  thankful  to  say,  yet  “on  this  side  of 
Jordan."  and  we  must  not  give  him  the  full  measure  of  his  deserts 
lest  we  be  accused  of  fulsome  praise  or  idle  flattery. 

He  was  born  near  Liverpool,  Perry  County,  Pennsylvania, 
on  the  25th  day  of  August,  1840,  and  has  therefore  just  turned 
his  seventy-first  year.  He  was  educated  in  the  public  schools. 
On  the  26th  September,  1862,  he  enlisted  in  Captain  J.  B.  Mc¬ 
Alister's  Company  I,  Seventeenth  Pennsylvania  Cavalry,  the 
regiment  being  under  the  command  of  Colonel  J.  H.  Kellogg. 

He  remained  in  active  service  and  participated  in  every 
battle  in  which  his  regiment  was  engaged,  from  the  date  of  his 
enlistment  until  August  21st,  1864,  when  he  was  wounded  at 
Berrvville,  Ya.,  and  sent  to  the  hospital,  where  he  was  obliged  to 
remain  until  his  final  discharge  at  Annapolis,  Md.,  on  13th  Janu¬ 
ary,  1865.  While  suffering  from  his  wounds  in  the  hospital  he 
was  commissioned  Captain,  and  held  that  rank  at  the  conclusion 
of  his  service.  The  1 7th  Regiment  was  a  part  of  the  Army  of  the 
Potomac  and  at  times  was  subjected  to  the  severest  hardships. 


THE  DELAWARE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


70 

His  wound  was  severe  and  exceedingly  painful,  and  lie  has 
suffered  great  pain  from  the  day  of  his  injury  to  the  present  time ; 
yet,  without  complaint  and  as  a  true  patriot,  he  has  borne  his 
pain,  satisfied  to  have  paid  on  his  part  so  great  a  price  for  the 
preservation  of  the  Union. 

In  18(5(5,  lie  became  a  student  of  medicine  in  the  office  of  Dr. 
P.  L.  Greenleaf  and  read  with  Dr.  Greenleaf  for  a  period  of 
three  years.  He  then  entered  the  University  of  New  York  City, 
whence,  in  March,  18(59,  he  graduated  with  high  honors.  After 
graduation,  lie  returned  to  Thompsontown  and  became  associated 
with  his  preceptor,  on  whose  death,  he  succeeded  to  the  large 
practice,  which  he  has  until  lately  conducted  with  rare  skill  and 
great  success.  He  is  now  retired  from  active  practice,  but  is  still 
much  sought  after  for  consultation. 

The  Doctor  has  never  married,  but  has  always  manifest¬ 
ed  a  deep  personal  interest  in  all  the  children  of  the  community 
wherein  he  dwells,  and  to-day  is  in  fact  the  patriarch  of  the  little 
village  which  nestles  so  beautifully  near  the  blue  Juniata,  at  the 
foot  of  dear  old  Tuscarora  Mountain. 

Shortly  after  coming  to  Thompsontown,  the  young  student 
joined  The  Delaware  Literary  Society,  and  has  ever  maintained 
the  liveliest  activity  in  its  success.  Always  prompt  and  regular  in 
his  attendance,  he  has,  year  after  year,  aided  the  boys  and  girls 
of  Thompsontown  in  their  use  of  the  Society’s  advantages.  While 
group  after  group  have  grown  to  manhood  and  womanhood,  and 
have  gone  out  into  the  world  to  perform  the  duties  incident  to 
that  state,  the  Doctor  has,  with  renewed  zeal,  turned  his  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  succeeding  group  and  has  done  all  in  his  power  to 
promote  their  intellectual  and  moral  progress. 

No  wonder,  indeed,  that  all  the  speakers  bore  fervent  testi¬ 
mony  to  his  patience,  perseverance  and  helpfulness  and  that  in 
his  old  age  he  is  universally  recognized  and  honored  as  Thomp- 
sontown’s  Grand  Old  Man.  May  he  long  live  to  enjoy  the  meed 
of  love  and  honor  which  he  has  so  gloriously  won. 

(J.M.G.) 

Thompsontown,  Pa.,  July  18th,  1911. 

To  the  Former  Active  Members  of  The  Delaware  Literary  So¬ 
ciety: 

At  the  Semi-Centennial  Celebration  of  The  Delaware  Liter¬ 
ary  Society,  held  June  23rd  and  24th,  1911,  it  was  urged  by 
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many  of  the  former  members  of  the  Society  that  an  auxiliary 
association  be  formed  whereby  they  might  be  brought  in  closer 
relations  with  the  active  members  and  keep  alive  the  fraternal 
spirit  engendered  by  their  early  associations.  The  Society,  act¬ 
ing  on  that  suggestion,  at  its  regular  meeting  on  the  30th  day  of 
June,  1911,  appointed  a  committee  of  five,  three  former  members. 
Miss  Pearl  Haldeman,  Miss  Katherine  M.  Logan  and  Mr.  Ed¬ 
ward  S.  Thompson,  and  two  active  members.  Miss  Almira  M. 
Graham  and  Mr.  Charles  F.  Himes,  to  formulate  a  plan  and  adopt 
such  regulations  as  would  best  accomplish  the  desired  purpose. 

The  Committee,  having  performed  the  duty  assigned  them, 
reported  to  the  Society,  July  'list,  1911,  as  follows: 

“To  the  President,  Officers  and  Members  of  The  Delaware  Liter¬ 
ary  Society: 

“Your  committee,  appointed  June  30th,  1911,  to  devise  ways 
and  means  for  the  formation  of  an  auxiliary  association,  beg 
leave  to  report  the  following : 

“First — The  name,  style  and  title  of  the  Association  shall 
be  “The  Auxiliary  to  The  Delaware  Literary  Society.’ 

“Second — All  former  active  members  of  the  Society  are 
eligible  to  membership. 

“Third — The  membership  fee  shall  be  one  dollar,  in  advance. 

“Fourth — The  dues  shall  be  sixty  cents  per  member,  an¬ 
nually,  payable  at  the  end  of  each  fiscal  year. 

“Fifth — In  lieu  of  the  annual  due,  and  at  the  option  of  the 
member,  any  one  may  pay  six  dollars  in  advance,  and  thereafter 
be  exempt  from  any  financial  obligation  whatever. 

“The  committee  recommends  that  all  fees  and  dues,  for  the 
first  year,  be  paid  to  Miss  Katherine  M.  Logan,  Thompsontown, 
Pa.,  the  Secretary  of  the  Committee,  who  is  hereby  authorized 
and  directed  to  receive  and  receipt  for  any  money  sent,  hold  it 
intact,  less  expenditures  for  stationery  and  postage  required,  keep 
an  accurate  account  of  both,  together  with  a  list  of  the  senders, 
until  the  next  joint  meeting  of  the  Society  and  Auxiliary,  which 
is  hereby  called  to  be  held  at  Thompsontown,  Pa.,  on  the  las: 
Friday  in  July,  1912,  when  a  permanent  organization  can  be 
effected  and  the  disposition  of  the  fund  accruing  from  its  mem¬ 
bers  be  determined  by  the  Association. 

‘“Respectfully  submitted, 

Almira  M.  Graham, 
Charles  F.  Himes, 

Pearl  Haldeman, 
Katharine  M.  Logan, 
Edward  S.  Thompson, 

Committee. 
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The  report  being  read,  on  motion  duly  made  and  seconded, 
it  was  accepted  and  approved  and  the  active  members  of  the  com¬ 
mittee  discharged  from  further  duty. 

Extract  from  the  Minutes  of  the  Society. 

Frank  Dunn, 

-  President. 

Harold  Haines,  Secretary. 

July  21,  1911. 


MISS  FANNIE  GREENLEAF. 

M  iss  Fannie  Greenleaf  was  born  in  Salisbury  Township,  Lan¬ 
caster  County,  Pennsylvania,  and  in  1850  removed  with  her 
parents  to  Cross  Roads  (now  Maze)  in  Delaware  Township, 
Juniata  County. 

In  1851,  she  became  a  teacher  in  the  public  schools  and  fol¬ 
lowed  the  profession  for  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century. 

As  a  teacher  she  was  sympathetic,  earnest,  and  affectionate. 
Every  man  and  woman  who,  between  1856  and  1870,  had,  as  boy 
and  girl,  the  good  fortune  to'  be  in  school  under  her  care,  now 
carries  with  him  the  fond  recollection  of  a  sweet-faced,  kindly 
woman,  who  rejoiced  in  the  goodness  and  keenly  regretted  the 
badness  of  her  pupils. 

She  was  a  close  and  observant  student,  devoted  to;  literature, 
and  was  one  of  the  first  to  lend  her  aid  to  the  organization  and 
establishment  of  The  Delaware  Literary  Society.  To  have  others 
join  the  Society  was  her  constant  delight  and  to  the  assistance 
and  encouragement  of  all  the  members  she  freely  gave  her  time 
and  best  efforts.  She  was  amiable,  gentle,  self-sacrificing  and 
possessed  every  quality  typical  of  true  womanhood. 

Her  death  occurred  in  Thompsontown  on  the  26th  July, 
1892,  in  the  sixty-ninth  year  of  her  age. 

(I.  N.  G.) 


HON.  LOUIS  E.  ATKINSON. 

Dr.  Louis  E.  Atkinson  was  born  in  Delaware  Township, 
Juniata  County.  His  parents  were  Adam  H.  Atkinson  and  Mary 
M.,  daughter  of  General  Louis  Evans. 

He  was  educated  in  the  common  schools  and  at  Airy  View 
Academy,  in  Juniata  County,  and  Milnwood  Academy,  at  Shade 
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Gap,  Huntingdon  County.  He  studied  medicine  and  graduated 
at  the  Medical  Department  of  the  University  of  New  York  on 
March  4,  1861.  Shortly  thereafter  he  successfully  passed  the 
examination  for  the  position  of  assistant  surgeon  of  the  Penn¬ 
sylvania  Volunteers,  the  war  of  the  Rebellion  being  then  on,  but 
he  was  refused  a  commission  because  he  was  not  yet  twenty-one 
years  old.  On  September  5,  1861,  he  was  enlisted  in  the  regular 
army  as  a  hospital  steward  and  was  assigned  to  duty  in  the 
General  Hospital  at  Baltimore,  Maryland.  He  served  there  until 
January,  1863,  when  he  was  promoted  to  the  position  of  Assistant 
Surgeon  of  Pennsylvania  Volunteers  and  assigned  to  the  First 
Regiment  Pennsylvania  Reserve  Cavalry  for  duty.  This  regi¬ 
ment  was  commanded  by  Gen.  John  P.  Taylor,  late  Commander 
of  the  Department  of  Pennsylvania,  G.  A.  R. 

In  September,  18(54,  this  command  was  mustered  out  by 
reason  of  the  expiration  of  the  term  of  service.  After  passing 
his  examination  for  promotion  to  Surgeom  of  Pennsylvania  Vol¬ 
unteers,  he  was  assigned  to  duty  with  the  188th  Pennsylvania 
Infantry  Volunteers,  commanded  by  Col.  S.  Irwin  Given.  Surgeon 
Atkinson  served  with  this  regiment  until  it  was  mustered  out 
after  the  close  of  the  war.  Before  his  muster  out,  he  was  seized 
with  camp  fever  and  rheumatism,  from  which  he  was  disabled, 
and  was  compelled  to  use  crutches  until  his  death. 

With  these  two  regiments,  Dr.  Atkinson  participated  in  the 
campaigns  of  1863,  1864  and  1865,  in  the  field,  performing  the 
duties  of  his  position  faithfully,  and  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of 
his  superior  officers. 

On  his  return  from  military  service  he  was  unable  to  prac¬ 
tice  medicine  because  of  his  disability  contracted  in  the  army, 
and  then  engaged  in  the  study  of  the  law  with  Ezra  D.  Parker, 
Escp,  of  Mifflintown. 

It  was  during  this  period  that  he  joined  The, Delaware  Liter¬ 
ary  Society  and  entered  into  its  work  with  characteristic  zeal  and 
energy.  At  this  time  the  Society  contained  a  list  of  sturdy  de¬ 
baters  who  made  careful  and  thorough  preparation  for  the  bi¬ 
weekly  contests.  These  were  Dr.  Greenleaf,  Mr.  Lloyd,  Edwin 
Davis,  Dr.  Atkinson,  T.  D.  Garman  and  others,  all  forceful 
speakers  and  well-read  men.  Dr.  Atkinson  always  maintained 
that  the  experience  gained  in  the  Society  was  of  inestimable  value 
in  his  after  duties  as  a  lawyer  and  a  Congressman. 
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He  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in  September,  1870,  and  was 
in  active  practice  to  the  day  of  his  death,  steadily  advancing  until 
he  became  the  leader  of  the  bar  of  his  native  county. 

The  Doctor  was  an  industrious,  careful,  painstaking  lawyer, 
who  devoted  his  abilities  to  the  service  of  his  clients  and  exhausted 
all  the  resources  of  his  mind  in  their  behalf. 

As  a  tutor  of  the  law  he  was  patient  and  thorough.  Some 
of  his  students  were  George  W.  Jacobs,  Frank  M.  M.  Pennell, 
John  M.  Carman,  and  William  1.  Hibbs,  all  of  whom  have 
achieved  success  in  their  profession. 

In  1882,  Dr.  Atkinson  was  elected  to  Congress  from  the  18th 
Pennsylvania  Congressional  District,  known  as  the  “Shoe  String 
District,”  his  election  at  that  time  being  regarded  as  very  doubt¬ 
ful  politically,  on  account  of  the  district  being  a  very  close  one, 
and  his  opponent  on  the  Democratic  ticket  an  exceptionally  strong- 
candidate.  He  served  in  Congress  for  ten  years,  having  been  five 
times  elected.  His  last  term  expired  March  4,  1893.  Dr.  Atkin¬ 
son  was  a  Republican  in  politics,  and  was  always  found  in  front 
in  every  battle  to  advance  the  interests  of  his  party. 

From  1893  to  the  date  of  his  death,  he  was  actively  engaged 
in  the  practice  of  law,  with  the  exception  of  the  year  1901,  when 
by  appointment  of  Governor  Stone,  after  the  death  of  Judge 
Lyons,  he  served  as  Judge  of  the  41st  Judicial  District,  com¬ 
posed  of  the  counties  of  Juniata  and  Perry. 

For  many  years  he  was  a  director  of  the  Mifflintown  and 
Patterson  Water  Companies,  and  was  president  and  a  director 
of  the  Juniata  Valley  National  Bank  of  Mifflintown,  and  vice 
president  of  the  First  National  Bank  of  New  Bloomfield,  and  at 
the  time  of  his  death  was  interested  in  a  great  many  financial  and 
business  concerns  in  central  Pennsylvania.  He  was  the  first 
commander  of  Lieutenant  David  H.  Wilson  Post,  No.  134,  G.  A. 
R.,  of  Mifflintown,  and  was  connected  with  the  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic  ever  since  the  establishment  of  that  post. 

Dr.  Atkinson  was  also  a  member  of  the  Loyal  Legion,  and 
was  a  Mason  and  an  Odd  Fellow.  At  the  time  of  his  death, 
Saturday,  February  5,  19*10,  he  was  68  years,  9  months  and  20 
days  old. 

He  will  long  be  remembered  with  pride  as  one  of  Thompson- 
town’s  most  prominent  sons. 

(L  N.  G.) 

(J.  M.  G.J 
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ROLL  OF  A1EMBERS  OF  THE  DELAWARE  LITERARY 
SOCIETY  FROM  ITS  ORGANIZATION,  APRIL  26, 
1861,  TO  JUNE  30TH,  1911,  WITH  POST  OFFICE 
ADDRESS  OF  THOSE  LIVING,  SO  FAR  AS  KNOWN, 
AND  THE  DECEASED  MARKED  * 


1  John  B.  Porter.* 

2  P.  L.  Greenleaf,  M.  D.* 

3  Susan  Rothrock, 

Millerstown,  Pa. 

4  Theorus  D.  Garman.* 

5  Fannie  Greenleaf.* 

G  George  W.  Lloyd.* 

7  Mattie  J.  Lukens  (Hudson). 

8  John  C.  Tennis, 

593-5-7  Broadway,  N.  Y.  City. 

9  J.  C.  McXaughton.* 

10  Jennie  R.  Tennis.* 

11  A.  B.  Greenleaf, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

12  Lizzie  Seiber  (Landis), 

Huntingdon,  Pa. 

13  Jennie  E.  James  (Applebaugh) , 

700  Wolf  St.,  Easton,  Pa. 

14  Tillie  Hutchinson  (Morrison). 

15  Tillie  Kauffman  King, 

Marysville,  Pa. 

16  Clementine  McXaughton 

(Mans),  1230  X.  59th  Street, 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

17  Lizzie  Haldeman.* 

18  Mattie  R.  Smith  (Brewster), 

719  S.  Broad  St.,  Mankato, 
Minn. 

19  Edwin  Davis, 

McAlisterville,  Pa. 

20  David  Bogar.* 

21  John  M.  Garman, 

Wilkes-Barre,  Pa. 

22  Samuel  Bastress.* 

23  Thad.  S.  Zimmerman, 

Ickesburg,  Pa. 

24  Orestus  B.  Tennis, 

135  and  136  Michigan  Ave., 
Chicago,  Ill. 

25  Adam  Kauffman.* 

26  J.  T.  Carpenter.* 

27  Jennie  E.  Ebersole. 

28  Alice  Brandt.* 

29  Mary  Patton.* 

30  Sarah  Cameron  (Sowers), 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

31  Samuel  L.  Henkels, 

Jamesport,  Mo. 

32  Ada  James  (Haldeman), 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 


33  Adaline  Elmer. 

34  Cloyd  Morgan.* 

35  Erasmus  B.  Cameron, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

36  William  I.  Haldeman, 

Pine  Grove,  Pa. 

37  Robt.  H.  Wright, 

Wilkes-Barre,  Pa. 

3S  Samuel  O.  Evans.* 

39  John  Kepler.* 

40  Rebecca  Kauffman  (Beers), 

Marysville,  Pa. 

41  Ella  Keller  (Smith), 

Van  Dvke,  Pa. 

42  H.  C.  Kurtz. 

43  Ella  M.  Segar. 

44  Edgar  A.  Tennis, 

Garden  City,  Kan. 

45  Jennie  Y.  Crane.* 

46  S.  S.  Feehrer, 

Pitcairn,  Pa. 

47  Alice  Daugherty.* 

48  William  M.  Keller. 

49  Irwin  W.  McXHight, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

50  Rudolph  Ebersole. 

51  Rees  Q.  King, 

Union  Hill,  Weehawken  P.  O. 
X'o.  159,  New  Jersey. 

52  Chas.  Webster,  Jr.* 

53  Nathaniel  S.  Henkels.* 

54  Ada  Seiber  (Hartman), 

Mifflin,  Pa. 

55  Samuel  Hawk.* 

56  Hannah  M.  Kauffman  (Coch¬ 

ran),  Millerstown,  Pa. 

57  F.  S.  Keller.* 

58  Lizzie  J.  Carpenter. 

59  Theodore  Rumbaugh, 

Constantine,  Mich. 

60  W.  W.  Fuller, 

Mt.  Union,  Pa. 

61  J.  C.  James, 

Lake  Geneva,  Wis. 

62  Tillie  Bastress. 

63  Luke  Davis, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

64  Clara  P.  Kurtz  (Smith), 

Peffer  St.,  Harrisburg,  Pa. 

65  Sarah  B.  Gable. 
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66  D.  W.  Ebersole. 

67  C.  M.  Alliman, 

Oquawka,  Ill. 

68  Melissa  Gable. 

69  Alice  A.  Katherman  (Smith), 

Chester  Springs,  Pa. 

70  Louis  F.  Atkinson,  M.  D.* 

71  Elihu  Benner.* 

72  Daniel  Henkels.* 

73  Thos.  W.  Lukens.* 

74  Abram  Seiber, 

Mechanicsburg,  Pa. 

75  Harry  Parsons. 

76  Austin  Woods, 

Union  City,  Pa. 

77  Clara  Daugherty  (Dressier). 

78  Ida  Spicher  (Heist). 

79  Josephine  Van  Ormer  (Bru¬ 

baker),  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

80  Ada  A.  Lukens.* 

81  M.  P.  Garman  (Douglass), 

1912‘  Foster  St.,  Harrisburg. 

82  E.  P.  Mills. 

83  G.  W.  Mills. 

84  C.  E.  Shermer, 

238  South  13th  St.,  East  Salt 
Lake  City,  Utah. 

85  Jos.  H.  Daugherty.* 

86  Sallie  Shermer  (Williams), 

2254  W.  34th  Ave.,  Denver, 
Col. 

87  J.  Warren  Plett. 

88  Chas.  H.  Given. 

89  B.  H.  Mills. 

90  D.  E.  Lantz, 

Department  Agriculture, 
Washington,  D.  C. 

91  W.  O.  Kepler, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

92  C.  W.  Steinmetz.* 

93  E.  S.  Landis, 

1911  North  Gratz  St.,  Phila¬ 
delphia,  Pa. 

94  H.  Shelly. 

95  A.  W.  Shelley, 

Port  Royal,  Pa. 

96  David  Spicher, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

97  J.  P.  Wickersham, 

606  11th  St.,  Altoona,  Pa. 

98  Kate  Smith.* 

99  John  Sellers.* 

100  Robt.  Bastress. 

101  James  W.  Heller, 

Colorado  Springs,  Col. 

102  Z.  T.  Dennis. 

103  Franklin  P.  Baiun.* 

104  J.  L.  Haldeman. 

105  Isaac  N.  Grubb,  M.  D., 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 


B.  Frank  Haldeman, 

Arcade  Building,  Philadel¬ 
phia,  Pa. 

John  Grassmoyer. 

John  A.  Leach. 

Edgar  C.  Snyder, 

Omaha  Bee,  Omaha,  Neb. 

B.  M.  Roush. 

Salome  Elmer. 

Jennie  Spicher, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Annie  Katherman  (Himes), 
McAlisterville,  Pa. 

D.  A.  Harman, 

Hazleton,  Pa. 

Alice  G.  Smith  (Hibbs), 

-  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Emma  Patton  (Kearns), 
Lewistown,  Pa. 

Agnes  Cameron  (Roberts), 

346  Locust  St.,  Steelton,  Pa. 

Chas.  C.  Tennis, 

108  V  andergrift  Building, 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Lizzie  C.  Katherman  (Brown), 
Cocalamus,  Pa. 

Emma  Tennis  (Spotts), 
Newport,  Pa. 

M.  R.  Bastress. 

John  Shermer. 

Minerva  Ebersole. 

Mary  Plett. 

Louis  A.  Thompson, 
Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Jos.  G.  Hicks. 

Lizzie  R.  Harman  (Leonard), 
Hazleton,  Pa. 

Mary  J.  Hunt, 

McAlisterville,  Pa. 

Ellen  C.  Basom. 

E.  O.  Kreider.* 

H.  S.  Basom.* 

Erie  M.  Henkels, 

Alexandria,  Pa.  . 

Villa  J.  Keelyl* 

Sallie  C.  Haldeman  (Bergey), 
Mifflintown,  Pa. 

Lizzie  F.  Hostetler  (Grubb), 
Altoona,  Pa. 

Wellington  Smith, 

Mifflintown,  Pa. 

J.  H.  Willis, 

Middleburg,  Pa. 

H.  M.  Miller. 

Irwin  C.  Lantz.* 

Fenton  Henkels, 

Denholm,  Pa. 

Mollie  E.  Lauver. 

Eleanor  McFaddem* 
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143  Ida  Cameron  (Ward), 

Pennsylvania  Furnace,  Pa. 

144  H.  I.  Ailman, 

Bellefonte,  Pa. 

145  S.  H.  Ailman. 

146  Laura  Vines  (Carvell), 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

147  Emma  Cameron.* 

148  Ella  Daugherty  (Davies), 

Scranton,  Pa. 

149  W.  W.  Rohrer. 

150  T.  G.  Kearns. 

151  K.  E.  Moyer. 

152  M.  Balentine  (Mumah), 

Mifflintown,  Pa. 

153  L.  C.  Henkels  (Woods), 

Union  City,  Pa. 

154  C.  D.  Reiser.* 

155  W.  I.  Hibbs, 

Pittston,  Pa. 

156  Luella  Smith.* 

157  Darwin  C.  Plett.* 

158  J.  H.  Dvsinger. 

159  Estella  Plett  (Snyder), 

Linglestown,  Pa. 

160  George  L.  Plett, 

P.  R.  R.,  1413  9th  Avenue, 
Altoona,  Pa. 

161  C.  E.  Brandt. 

162  W.  A.  Rodgers. 

163  W.  Herbert  Thompson.* 

164  John  R.  Underwood.* 

165  Brady  L.  Sellers. 

166  Morgan  R.  Woods, 

Shawmont,  Phila. 

167  W.  H.  Rodgers, 

Mifflintown,  Pa. 

168  Clara  J.  Thompson, 

Mifflintown,  Pa. 

169  Henry  G.  Long, 

812  Douglas  Street,  Chatta¬ 
nooga,  Tenn. 

170  Samuel  McCurdy, 

Holidaysburg,  Pa. 

171  Milton  Shuman. 

172  W.  F.  Henkels. 

173  Ellen  W etzler.* 

174  James  S.  Leyder, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

175  Izora  Wetzler  (McClellan), 

804  6th  Avenue,  Altoona,  Pa. 

176  Mary  Daugherty  (Hall), 

8344  Frankstown  Ave.,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

177  Simon  W.  Cameron, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

178  Irma  L.  Logan  (Walb ridge), 

805  W.  Woodruff  Ave.,  To¬ 
ledo,  Ohio. 


i  i 

Annie  E.  Leyder  (Kepler), 
Mount  Union,  Pa. 

Edward  S.  Thompson, 
Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Anna  J.  Etla, 

6510  X.  7th  St.,  Oak  Lane, 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Lizzie  Daugherty  (Smith), 

4222  Aspen  Street,  Philadel¬ 
phia,  Pa. 

Susan  Doughten.* 

W.  G.  Applebaugh, 

1820  Van  Pelt  Street,  Phila¬ 
delphia,  Pa. 

Mary  Baker  (Delaney), 
Newport,  Pa. 

Blanche  Smith  (Manbeck), 
Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Eva  O.  Smith. 

J.  W.  McXaughton.* 

Emma  L.  Orr  (Christ), 

2120  Lawrence  Street,  Har¬ 
risburg,  Pa. 

Minnie  J.  Vines, 

346  Edwin  Street,  Williams¬ 
port,  Pa. 

Clara  J.  McXaight  (Fry), 
Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Tillie  F.  Vines  (McFarland), 

346  Edwin  Street,  Williams¬ 
port,  Pa. 

E.  Pearl  Haldeman, 
Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Mattie  Bender. 

Charles  S.  Davis, 

Steelton,  Pa. 

Ella  Leyder  (Cameron), 
Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Clair  T.  Logan, 

Scott  City,  Kansas. 

Lottie  McAlister, 

454  XL  52nd  Street,  Philadel¬ 
phia,  Pa. 

XUrman  G.  Parker. 

A.  D.  VanDyke,  M.  D„ 
Marvsville,  Pa. 

O.  W.'  Spicher, 

P.  R.  R.  Car  Shops,  Philadel¬ 
phia,  Pa. 

D.  L.  Detra.* 

H.  C.  Graham. 

W.  S.  Hudson* 

Harry  Daugherty, 

Harrisburg,  Pa. 

M.  L.  Reiser, 

Mifflintown,  Pa. 

W.  S.  Van  Ormer. 

Charles  Swab, 

Mifflin,  Pa. 
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209  Catharine  Logan, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

210  Annie  Swab  (Helser), 

3rd  Avenue  and  9th  Street, 
Altoona,  Pa. 

211  Grace  Wetzler  (Wiser), 

1433  Arch  Street,  Philadel¬ 
phia,  Pa. 

212  Maggie  F.  Singer  (Kauffman), 

Millerstown,  Pa.  R.  D. 

213  Emma  Daugherty  (Meisenhelt- 

zer),  Scranton,  Pa. 

214  Parrish  McAlister, 

Morstein,  Pa. 

215  Thaddeus  Wetzler, 

804  6th  Avenue,  Altoona,  Pa. 

216  W.  E.  Shellenberger. 

217  Samuel  A.  Feehrer, 

Milton,  Pa. 

218  Grace  Smith. 

219  Guy  A.  Graham, 

233  S.  Front  St.,  Milton,  Pa. 

220  Jennie  Smith  (Tyson), 

806  6th  Avenue,  Altoona,  Pa. 

221  Milton  J.  Smith, 

Braddocks,  Pa. 

222  Franklin  McNaight, 

22  S.  Front  St.,  Youngstown, 
Ohio. 

223  Wm.  S.  Shuman. 

224  J.  PI.  Morris. 

225  Cora  A.  Feehrer  (Pfahler), 

Port  Royal,  Pa. 

226  Maggie  J.  Morris. 

227  W.  H.  Thompson, 

Williamsburg,  Pa. 

228  Nora  E.  Thompson.* 

229  Henry  E.  Toomey, 

2343  Jefferson  Street,  Harris¬ 
burg,  Pa. 

230  Wesley  Zeiders, 

Mifflintown,  Pa. 

231  Philip  Smith, 

Milheim,  Centre  Co.,  Pa. 

232  G.  B.  M.  Kepler, 

Mount  Union,  Pa. 

233  Ida  Bittinger  ( Smith) , 

Milheim,  Pa. 

234  J.  Banks  Kurtz, 

Box  200,  Altoona,  Pa. 

235  W.  F.  Castles, 

Altoona,  Pa. 

236  William  H.  Benner. 

237  M.  Nettie  Rickenbaugh  (Trus- 

kev),  3940  Warnick  Boule¬ 
vard,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

238  Jennie  Henry. 

239  Ada  Long  (Warner) , 

Yeagertown,  Pa. 


240  John  Bittinger, 

Oxford,  Chester  Co.,  Pa.,  R. 
F.  D„  No.  3. 

241  Bright  Shuman.* 

242  Florence  Detra  (Shearer), 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

243  Cyrus  Kurtz, 

Paterson,  N.  J. 

244  Cleophas  Naylor.* 

245  Ibra  L-  Dinnn, 

Bala,  Pa. 

246  Domer  R.  Thompson.* 

247  G.  W.  Speakman, 

1321  Kittatinny  St.,  Harris¬ 
burg,  Pa. 

248  Lottie  Thompson  (Ripman), 

Millerstown,  Pa. 

249  Carrie  Criswell  (Wallet) , 

Ickesburg,  Pa. 

250  Marshal  Tennis, 

108  Vandergrift  Bldg.,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

251  Lillie  M.  Graybill. 

252  Harmon  L.  Daugherty, 

353  Horton  Street,  Philadel¬ 
phia,  Pa. 

253  E.  T.  Nelson, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

254  Daisy  Myers  (Taylor) , 

745  Washington  Avenue,  Ty¬ 
rone,  Pa. 

255  Mabel  Wickersham  (Mann), 

2404  Beale  Avenue,  Altoona, 
Pa. 

256  Alton  G.  Scholl, 

56  East  Ellis  Street,  Atlanta, 

Ga. 

257  W.  Fowler  Buck. 

258  Ella  B.  Kurtz, 

German  Hospital,  Brooklyn, 

N.  Y. 

259  M.  R.  Bastress. 

260  S.  M.  Mountz, 

New  Holland,  Pa. 

261  Edward  Haldeman, 

Middleburg,  Pa. 

262  Merrill  Haldeman, 

Woodward  Avenue,  Detroit, 
Mich. 

263  Chester  A.  Bastress. 

264  J.  Alton  Heller, 

Hollidaysburg,  Pa. 

265  H.  E.  Wickersham, 

606  Uth  St.,  Altoona,  Pa. 

266  Franklin  W.  Hibbs, 

P.  R.  R.  Office,  Harrisburg, 
^  Pa. 

267  Edna  Bittinger  (Carpenter), 

753  Center  St.,  Trenton,  Pa. 

268  Edna  Daugherty. 
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269  Jennie  Swab  (Deppen), 

VanDyke,  Pa. 

270  Anna  Rodgers  (Kauffman), 

R.  F.  D.,  Denholm,  Pa. 

271  Margaret  Speakman  (Smith), 

503  Muench  St.,  Harrisburg, 
Pa. 

272  Charles  Daugherty, 

4222  Aspen  St.,  Philadelphia, 
Pa. 

273  Emily  Colyer  (DeArnutt), 

R.  D.  1,  Box  65,  Altoona,  Pa. 

274  Gertrude  Hopple  (Roush), 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

275  Almira  M.  Graham, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

276  Lizzie  Hostetler  (Steele), 

5007  Prospect  Avenue,  Cleve¬ 
land,  Ohio. 

277  Clyde  Hibbs, 

West  Chester,  Pa. 

278  W.  M.  Rife. 

279  Maggie  Patton.* 

280  Minnie  S.  Gross  (Tennis), 

6823  Thomas  Boulevard, 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

281  Pearl  McNaight  (Brown), 

Newport,  Pa. 

282  Austin  Brant, 

Lewistown,  Pa. 

283  Katharine  Gross  (Hibbs), 

P.  R.  R.,  Harrisburg,  Pa. 

284  Porter  Roush, 

410  4th  Street,  Huntingdon, 
Pa. 

285  A.  H.  Long, 

Yeagertown,  Pa. 

286  E.  E.  Hall, 

8344  Frankstown  Avenue, 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

287  Frescoln  Speakman, 

206  San  Jose  Avenue,  San 
Francisco,  Cal. 

288  Emma  Patton. 

289  Ethel  Speakman, 

206  San  Jose  Avenue,  San 
Francisco,  Cal. 

290  Cora  Furner. 

291  Juniata  Hinkel, 

Lancaster  County  Hospital, 
Lancaster,  Pa. 

292  Pearl  Roush, 

Millerstown,  Pa. 

293  Domer  Grubb.* 

294  Adda  Roush, 

1230  Somers  Street,  Philadel¬ 
phia,  Pa. 

295  James  Carwell, 

Mifflintown,  Pa. 


Arnold  Lukens, 

Lewistown,  Pa. 

J.  Augustus  Lantz, 
Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Maude  Lantz.* 

Edna  Mickey  (German), 
Alexandria,  Pa. 

Ray  Feehrer, 

Milton,  Pa. 

Charles  Colyer, 

VanDyke,  Pa. 

Nellie  Long  (Stouffer), 
Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Samuel  Long, 

Mifflin,  Pa. 

Norman  Long, 

521  7th  Ave.,  Altoona,  Pa. 

Frank  D.  Gross, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Marguerite  Tennis, 

611  N.  16th  St.,  Philadelphia, 
Pa. 

Ross  Davis, 

1611  7th  Avenue,  Altoona,  Pa. 

Cloyd  Henry. 

Floyd  Rodgers, 

57  N.  Quarry  St.,  Youngs¬ 
town,  Ohio. 

Elizabeth  Gross  (Dennis), 

210  W.  7th  Street,  Charlotte, 
N.  C. 

Roy  Colyer, 

c/o  B.  C.  &  McCoy,  Olequa, 
Washington. 

Gladvs  McCurdy  (Evans), 
Gladys,  N.  D.' 

Geo.  W.  Hibbs.* 

El  vie  Mickey, 

Alexandria,  Pa. 

Ray  D.  Cameron, 

4529  N.  20th  Street,  German¬ 
town,  Pa. 

Syphert  Dunn, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Lee  Stimely. 

Burns  Grubb, 

Lewistown,  Pa. 

Mary  Sharon. 

Emma  Roush  (Morgan), 
Kalamazoo,  Mich.,  Box  A. 

Olive  Kepler, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Minnie  Kepler, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Katie  Kepler, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

Mary  McCurdy. 

Lydia  Masterson. 

Ethel  Haines, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 
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327  G.  Edward  Himes, 

Lewistown,  Pa. 

328  Florence  Colyer, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

329  Charles  Himes, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

330  Emily  Wilt, 

R.  D.  2,  Thompsontown,  Pa. 

331  Maggie  Howell. 

332  Florence  Hopple, 

Millerstown,  Pa. 

333  John  Leonard, 

434  W.  72nd  Street,  Chicago, 
Ill. 

334  Leona  Loudenslager.* 

335  Ellgarda  Tennis, 

611  N.  16th  Street,  Philadel¬ 
phia,  Pa. 

336  Hazel  Colyer, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

337  D.  Bradford  Leonard, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

338  S.  M.  Short, 

East  Waterford,  Pa.  R.  D. 


339  Mae  Leomfrd, 

Lewistown,  Pa. 

340  Mary  Meiser, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

341  Selma  Naylor  (Dunn), 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

342  Elizabeth  Himes  (McNaight), 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

343  Roy  Himes, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

344  Harold  Knight, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

345  Glen  Colyer, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

346  Harold  1.  Haines, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

347  Frank  Dunn, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

348  William  Himes, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

349  Estella  Moyer, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 


HONORARY  LIST. 


1  E.  D.  Crawford,  M.  D.* 

2  Kate  E.  Kauffman. 

3  Adam  Wilt.* 

4  Augustus  Baum.* 

5  Israel  Tennis.* 

6  Theo.  S.  Thompson.* 

7  Samuel  M.  Kepler.* 

8  Lizzie  Landis, 

Huntingdon,  Pa. 

9  John  B.  Porter.* 

10  Louis  E.  Atkinson,  M.  D.* 

11  Thos.  W.  Lukens.* 

12  Mary  Speakman, 

1328  N.  54th  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

13  Mary  Rodgers. 

14  Horatio  Nunes. 

15  Jacob  Longacre.* 

16  W.  H.  Lukens.* 

17  The  Rev.  Joseph  Gray, 

Lewistown,  Pa. 

18  The  Rev.  Chas.  Whitmer.* 

19  The  Rev.  J.  B.  Shaver.* 

20  The  Rev.  Jesse  R.  Akers.* 

21  The  Rev.  Jos.  D.  Thomas.* 

22  The  Rev.  Luther  F.  Smith.* 

23  Hon.  Wm.  A.  Wallace.* 

24  Hon.  Simon  Cameron.* 

25  Hon.  Wm.  S.  Stenger. 

26  Cyrus  Steinmetz.* 

27  J.  P.  Wickersham. 


28  Edward  Hibbs.* 

29  Gov.  John  F.  Hartranft.* 

30  Hon.  J.  Donald  Cameron. 

31  Louisa  Thompson, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

32  Anna  Adams.* 

33  Mary  Bolinger. 

34  The  Rev.  J.  W.  Ely.* 

35  The  Rev.  Edward  Keene. 

36  The  Rev.  John  Leilach.* 

37  The  Rev.  S.  M.  Mountz, 

New  Holland,  Pa. 

38  The  Rev.  L.  L.  Logan.* 

39  Annie  E.  Thompson, 

Thompsontown,  Pa. 

40  Annie  Louisa  Tennis, 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

41  Clementine  Hassenplug, 

Milwaukee,  Wis. 

42  Josephine  Zell, 

304  Van  Norton  Avenue, 
Passaic,  N.  J. 

43  The  Rev.  J.  S.  Phillips, 

Belleville,  Mifflin  Co.,  Pa. 

44  Charlotte  Crowther, 

6510  N.  7th  Street,  Oak  Lane, 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

45  Leigh  Mitchell  Hodges, 

North  American,  Phila.,  Pa. 
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